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Around Town. 


The Reform party in Canada has for many 
years permitted itself to be put on the defen- 
sive. Whoever is their present adviser it is 
evident that he understands campaigning bet- 
ter than many of the false prophets of the past. 
Mr. Laurier has gone out to address the elec- 
tors and is forcing the government into the un- 
fortunate position so long occupied by the 
Opposition. It seems to me that Sir John 
Thompson {fa not well advised to permit him- 
self to be organized by his enemies into the 
tail end of a procession. “He has just returned 
from Europe after having shared in a magnifi- 
cent victory in diplomacy—the Behring sea 
arbitration. It does not appear to me that 
there is much in what we are said to 
have gained but like the old man 
in the ballad we can at least call 
it ‘a famous victory.” It is not necessary for 
Sir John Thompson to stump the constituen- 
cies, in fact Iam doubtful if itis wise. Like 
Edward Blake, our Premier is lacking in mag- 
netism, and nobody could be quite sure that he 
would not be more loved “ sight and unseen ” 
than as a political iceberg at a banquet. How- 
ever this may be, one thing is certain, he 
should not permit Mr. Laurier to plan his cam- 
paign. If he would just sit still at Ottawa for 
afew months he would have the satisfaction 
of knowing that the leader of the Opposition 
had burnt all his powder, and when occasion 
offered he could go forth and attack the Op- 
position chieftain and dohimup. If, on the 
other hand, Mr. Laurier is to force the Govern- 
ment into a defensive posture Sir John and 
his colleagues will have their hands full. 
There is an old saying that a fool in five 
minutes can make a statement which it would 
take the wisest man an hour to disprove. 
When the published list of meetings adver- 
tised by Sir John is over it will be well to take 
a rest. Touring the country at this season of 
the year and under the circumstances is a mis- 
take. It was a mistake which the whole policy 
of the government is exemplifying as to what 
they consider to be proper tactics. In fact I 
am afraid they are weak-kneed. At a time 
like this they cannot afford to let their joints 
rattle before the Opposition. Dignity and re- 
serve is the only thing that can protect them 
from criticism. No man can work these 
things better than Sir John Thompson. 
With dignity as an under-shirt ard official 
reserve as an outer gsrment almost any man 
can seem exceedingly clever and statesmanlike. 


* 
** 


Traveling over the Canadian Pacific between 
here and Winnipeg I was impressed with the 
enormous amount of water-power adjacent to 
this great line. It seems to me that it will not 
be many years before the hundreds and thou- 
sands of horse-power produced by the rivers 
and waterfalls will be utilized. From Mon- 
treal to Winnipeg there is enough energy 
generated by the water contiguous to the line 
torun atrain every twenty minutes. Those 
who believe that railway stocks will never 
come back to the old prices would do well to 
sit down and study out the possibilities of elec- 
tricity asa motor on the great trunk lines. 
At Rat Portage and the Lake of the Woods it 
is said there is four hundred thousand horse- 
power, most of it going to waste. At Waba- 
goon there is a cataract which projects water 
enough over a precipice to move all the rolling 
stock possessed by the C.P.R. on that section. 
At the Kakabeka Falls, five miles from 
Murillo, isa miniature Niagara. It would be 
another great advertisement for the C. P. R. to 
be the first to utilize such power. The time is 
not far distant when the water power adjacent 
toa city or within marketable distance from a 
will bea more valuable’ than 
mine, and will be as_ eagerly 
sought after. Edison is now working 
on a scheme for transmitting without 
loss all the energy contained in coal directly 
into electricity. When he accomplishes this— 
and he says that his discovery will be complete 
in a few months—the present steam-engine 
will be useless. At the same time it will inau- 
gurate an electric service which will quadruple 
the value of water power. When electricity is 
the general motor power of railway trains com- 
panies will then be able to utilize the water 
power adjacent to the railway. People who 
want to make money should try to buy these 
powers, but the province of Ontario should 
decline to sell. A revenue as great as derived 
from our timber limits should be some day 
Obtained from these water-power®. 


Another thing that struck me in passing 
hrough the miles of unpeopled acres—all 
hat country between North Bay and Winni- 
peg is brightened by lakes and rivers, small 
nd great. It should be the policy of the Do 
hinion and Ontario Governments to stock 
hem with fish. Half a million dollars a year 
ould not be too much to spend in making 
hese waters teem with trout, bass, pickerel 
nd the gamey fish that sportsmen love, There 

no better food than fish; the catching and 

ing of them would give employment to 

Dusands. When the North-West is peopled, 

it soon will be, a market consisting of mil- 

ns of people will be ready to buy. In the 

e of the Woods the sturgeon industry is 
ady a very important one. Ic is a fact that 
ssian caviare is mostly made from the roe 
he Canadian sturgeon. If our Governments 
auld think more about providing people with 
hething to do and enriching the country by 
production of food and the bringing of pop- 
ion to our farms and lakesides we would 
more to thank them for. At present 
princ!pal ambition seems to be in floating 

bs and pandering to prejudices. In the 
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meantime glorious opportunities of making our 
country famous as a fish, grain and cattle pro- 
ducing paradise are being lost. 
os 

A great many people read the reports of the 
Labor Congress and doings of similar concerns 
with a grin of amusement. The majority of 
people are such creatures of habit that they 
cannot witness politically or religiously un- 
authorized associations discussing public 
events without contempt. We do not take the 
trouble to remember that tens of thousands of 
wage earners have elected delegates in order 
that their opinions may be expressed. The 
notion is strong within us that aldermen and 
members of Parliament do all the thinking and 
should make thelaws. If other people do any 
thinking, offer opinions or make suggestions, 
we curl up our collective nose and wonder that 
anybody can be so silly as totry to influence 
legislation without having been elected under 
the statutes of the Province or the laws of the 
Dominion. 


* * 


In Chicago a great many associations of all 
sorts have held meetings, congresses they call 
them. People from ali over the world have 
gathered and discussed the points which inter- 
est them most. And it may just as well be 
understood that the points of contact, between 


| 
* * 
I see some of the newspapers are proposing 
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certain way of thinking and of acertain way of 
acting, say extraordinarily foolish things when 
they have meetings, but that makes no differ- 

|} ence. As long as the reader or the listener 
knows that they are talking what they think, 
there is a chance to arrive at a sane opinion. 
In politics we don’t know where a man ie, 
When he is speaking most smoothly and 
mouthing his prettiest periods we look at one 
another and wonder what started him off on 
that line and who he is trying tocatch. For 
sincerity we must search the much despised 
congresses of labor. 


to black-list aldermen who voted to submit 
the Sunday street-car question to the people. 
It is all right to black-list aldermen, particu- 
larly when they are such aldermen as we have 
tbis year, but what is to prevent the alder- 
men from black listing the newspapers? Bad 
as the aldermen are, some of the newspapers 
are worse. Not long ago exposures took place 
which convinced the public that certain news- 
papermen were no better than black-mailers, 
yet they are the ones who put on the most 
virtuous air. Toronto should sit down on this 
newspaper management of the council. All 
the black-legs are not aldermen; some of them 


are possibly editors. The black-leg editor has 
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| stairs of some of the newspaper offices, for the 
fact is being recognized that a corrupt press is 
even more dangerous than a corrupt council. 
o” * 

Reverting to the idea of black listing alder- 
men for having had the Sunday street car by- 
law submitted in the summer, we get an ink- 
ling here of the whole system of city govern- 

| ment. An appealis to be made to the narrow 
and contemptible prejudices of the ignorant 
fanatic to vote against aldermen because they 
were willing to let people decide this question 
for themselves, A man might be right on 
everything else and wrong on the Sunday 
street car question. That is to make no differ- 
ence ; smash him in the head; destroy the 
blackguard who 
let people think for 
| Call him an _ infidel and blasphemer, 
mob him, kill him and elect somebody 
in his stead who is loud in prayer and always 
present at class-meeting. As long as this sort 
of thing goes on the city council will be more 
ee less a congregation of ignoramuses and 
sneaks, All their manliness will be crushed 
| out of them before they get through. Hypoc- 
| risy, crawling and dirt-eating will be the habit 
of those who serve such official masters as the 
| penny-dreadful press. Of course, go on and 
blacklist them and blackguard them, destroy 


is will- 
themselves, 


blasphemous 
ing to 


& peculiar class and the world at large, when | done more harm to this city than the black- ; them, and at the same time destroy the manli- 


discussed oy those to whom the friction means ' 
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hire a smart- ' 


ness of the city. A man to reach public oftice 
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everything, are likely to be presented in the ; 
most intelligible way. I have much more res- 
pect for a discussion undertaken by interested 
parties in labor, social and religious congresses, 
than for what are generally the time-serving 
and make-shift opinions expressed by men 
elected from amongst the people. It is true 
that in labor, social and religious congresses 
we hear exaggerated expressions, but, as we 
are well aware, they are made from a special | 
point of view and we can trim them down to 
everyday fashion. When these same subjects 
are handled by men elected after a hard struggle | 
by a mixed community they are whittled and 
trimmed down to nothingness. Every tend- 
ency of the world is in favor of people putting 
their opinions on file somewhere as tradesmen, | 
as workmen, as religionists, as socialists, as | 
communists, etc., and those who desire to | 
understand the movement of the world must 
read these reports and find out what the 
people are thinking about. 
ment think with the majority, governments 
try to tickle the fancy of everybody, men who | 
are dependent upon the shifting winds of 


public opinion talk at tea-meetings and raise | 


their voices at every gathericrg of mixed 
humanity that 
lists, So obviously insincere are these elective 
and truckling representatives that we turn 
with relief to these congresses, too often held 
in contempt by many, for there is where we 
hear people expressing sincere opinions. There 
they talk for their class and for their craft, and 
we get a better idea of what home thought is, 
what individual impulse is, than can b> found 
in parliamentary reports. 


* 


There is no doubt in the world that men of a 


Members of parlia- | 


is recognized on the voters’ | 


Aleck of a boy 
municipal politics 


to go 


at the city hall, 


in the editorial room. It is all wrong. It 
seems to me if I were an alderman I would 
organize a raid on some of these offices and 
expose the doings of the fellows who are sent 
down there to control public opinion. There 
is not the slightest doubt in the world that 
many of the aldermen are,as Artemus Ward 
would say, ‘‘Men of small calibre but im- 
mense bore.” Yet is the reporter much better? 
Is the editor perfect? What is this many- 
tongued thing that terrifies the chosen of the 
people? If heis no good let the aldermen say 
so. It is time for them to turn their guns on 
the journalistic usurpers who insist on occupy- 
ing the civic throne, 


* 
*e 


We will never have a decent lot of aldermen 
until we have a dignified and respectable press. 
Some of the noisiest critics have records that 
would shame an alderman out of the council 
| chamber. Let us be fair in these things. The 

aldermen are none too good and some of the 
| papers could not very well be worse. A hun- 
| alderman but half of it will get an editorial in 
the average newspaper. Toronto is too good 
; for anything but it is producing a strange race 
| of official and editorial persons who bark at 
| the heels of progress and misrepresent able 
men who have no chance of defense or who, 
seeing others besmirched, decline to enter 
| public life. When the city is cleaned up it 
won't be aldermen slone who will have to 
be clubbed into oblivion, The tread of an 
enraged populace will resound on the 


down and write ; 
the | 
| editor sits astride of his copy and calls in 
the aldermanic victim and makes him prance | 


dred dollar bill may capture a very pretentious | 


now-a-days must go on his hands and knees, 
and his nose and his knees must be black with 
the dirt of the street or else he is considered 
too proud or too cranky to represent a ward or 
a constituency. After we make a man an 
abjectly ridiculous and time-serving ass then 
we ask him to _ behave like a man 
and he disappoints us. Really, have we any 
right to be disappointed ? He is what we have 
made him. We have walloped the floor with 
him and broken his back and his spirit. We 
have got him all over mud and dirt and slime, 
We have made him wallow in the slough of 
our prejudices and accept our make-believe 
goodness as better than sturdy independence, 
and then we are surprised that he is not a gen- 
tleman and a proper legislator, Who is to 
blame ? 


* 
- * 


It is pleasant tosee that a three months’ 
term in jail has not destroyed the vitality of 
E. A. Macdonald. A man who is imprisoned 
for debt comes out without being particularly 
smirched, for there is hardly any man in the 
city who could not be trotted right 
in through the jail door these days if he 
had what he owes demanded of him, 
So if it is a crime to be in debt we are all more 
or less criminals. His canal scheme, however, 
‘seems to mea little raw and with due defer 
| ence to his statements I am afraid that his 
capitalists are not sufficiently well de- 
| fined. When a man talks of fifty or sixty 
million dollars he knocks most of us cold. All 
the men that the majority of us know don’t 
own that much and yet we have endeavored to 
cultivate the gentlemen of means as much as 
possible. I am acquainted with men who 
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could build a water and power scheme costing 


Single Copies, 5c. 
' Per Annum (in advance), 82. } 


{LLAMA iE 


Whole No. 303 


seven or eight millions and they are still will- 
ing to undertake it, but when it gets up 
to nearly ten times that amount my faith 
gets feeble, 


* 
* # 


In the coming years the course of 
rivers and the down-pouring of waters will 
be controlled by engineers and the power will 
be brought to the gates of great cities, yet Mr. 
Macdonald's scheme is larger than this and I 
am afraid of it. It may be all right ; he is a 
man of big schemes; yet it must not be for- 
gotten that they have not fructified. While I 
may doubt his schemes I do hold in most 
complete contempt some of the criticisms of 
the newspapers which intimate that he is ask- 
ing for power to dig up our streets to lay 
watermains, I had the pleasure not many 
months ago of propounding the waterworks 
feature of the present project, and it simply 
implied the payment by the City Council 
of the amount which it now costs to keep the 
reservoirs full, without asking any privilege to 
manipulate the mains and taps of the city 
which would be under the control of the alder- 
men as at present. Nobody is asking anything 
more than the payment of a sum equal to what 
it now costs to keep the reservoirs full, The 
service required to bring that water to the 
homes of the people would always and should 
always be under the control of the City 
Council. If Mr. Macdonald has a well matured 
scheme for bringing water and water-power to 
Toronto I shall be very glad to support it, I 
confess his record does not make me believe 
in the man and makes me somewhat 
sceptical with regard to his scheme, but if his 
scheme is good and he has the capital behind 
him, for heaven's sake let us not be too 
critical of persons. What we want is a chance 
to be a great city. Macdonald is a man of con- 
siderable brain power. That he has made fail- 
ures and mistakes and has distinguished him- 
self as being avery disagreeble egotist is im- 
material. If he has got something that is for 
the good of the city let us have it and support 
him. Some of those who are barking at his 
heels were never guilty of anything but an 
account at so much per line for writing up an 
idea supposed to be of public advantage. E. 
A. Macdonald has paid hundreds of dollars to 
the newspapers that are noisest in trying to 
discredit his project and they have written edi- 
torials and fawned and slobbered over some 
suburban racket at his dictation. Now that 
his money is gone they think it smart to say 
that he is a schemer and a fool. 

I see that somebody has written a book on 
Canada’s literature. A little select set are 
much concerned as to Canada’s literature. A 
small circle of civil service employes who write 
poetry and that sort of thing are gnawed to 
death lest Canada’s literature should not be 
recognized. This country, like every new coun- 
try, must pass through a period when the news- 
papers are its principle literary mediums. The 
man that sings to the moon may not be heard 
by either the moon or his neighbors yet it is 
unlikely to paralyze the country. I think 
the most important feature to consider is 
whether those who publish newspapers in 
Canada and give voice and expression to 
the opinions of the people are culti- 
vating a literary spirit. How many 
papers in Canada pay for literary contribu- 
tions? I think I am safe in saying that SarurR- 
DAY NIGHT is about the only paper that can be 
relied upon to settle with its contributors. 
Yet it is not reckoned by these gentlemen as a 
literary force. They get an articie in an Ameri- 
can magazine about twice a year and they be- 
lieve that they are the men whoare making this 
country conspicuous. Of their readers not one 
ina thousand know where they live and not 
more than one in two thousand cares. SATUR 
DAY NIGHT goes on year after year with its 
great big class of contributors, paying out 
weekly more than these men earn col 
lectively per annum, It presents the 
prettier phases of thought and story; its 
poetical contributions are interesting and as a 
rule artistic; it employs artists and encourages 
the young to take hold and try and accomplish 
something. It has lasted through the years 
when all its competitors have failed and ap 
peals to those who are devoid of prejudice and 
broad of thought. It is anxious to succeed 
where success is worth having ; its readers are 
thousands where the readers of the so-called 
mediums of the literary clique are hundreds. 
Year after year it holds its friends, and the 
writer who has a place in its columns becomes 
acquainted with his readers and his readers 
become acquainted with him, and he is loved 
for what he says and is esteemed for what he 
thinks, I know the-e facts to be so well estab 
lished that I am not afraid to state them, and 
it annoys me sometimes to see these literary 
busybodies displaying their anxiety for fear 
they are not being read and appreciated. We 
have to buy stories from American and English 
writers Decause we cannot buy them at home, 
These smart people are not writing anything 
for the people: they are not offering us any 
thing that we can buy. Weare willing to pay 
and to pay well for what is good, and yet they 
are screaming because they cannot get a local 
purchaser. When they write that which is fit 
to be read ; when they offer that which the 
people want; when they quit singing to the 
moon and sing to the ears of those who live 
and read, they can easily find a purchaser for 
their stories and songs. Until then they will! 
gather in miserable conclave and regret their 
inability to make a living, mourn over the 
greatnese they have not achieved, spill their 
tears over the tomb of Homer and weep their 
weep over Shakespeare, Keats and Shelley. 
This isa wooden country, but the hearts of ite 
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psople are soft and gentle. Anything that 
the emotions appeals to stirs the affections, 
that teaches us how to live and love and die, 
will always be acceptable and there are those 
who will pay forit. It is the ‘“O thou-Luna” 
gang who have got the collar-galls and the 
hard feelings, and they oug4t to get up a joint- 
suit against the min in ths moon for not pay- 
ing for their muck. If they are writing to the 
man in the moon they want to look to him for 


settlement and not blame their neighbors. 
Don. 
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Social and Personal. 


The International Cricket Match was a noted 
society event, as well as an interesting occasion 
to all lovers of the noble game. A smart party 
of ladies and gentlemen assembled in the grand 
stand and under the marquee and lined the 
fenced lawnin front of theclub house, The 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick at- 
tended the match both Monday and Tuesday. 
Among others present were: Mrs, and 
Miss Arthurs and party, Major and Mrs. 
Cosby, Mrs. John Cawthra and party, 
Mr. Wilkie and party, Mr. and Mrs, J. Wright, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, Mrs. Jim Smith, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs. Jack 
Massey, the Misses Homer Dickson, the Misses 
Boulton, Mr and Mrs. Gooderham and party, 
Hon. J. B. Robinson, Capt. Arthur Kirkpatrick, 
Mr. Martland, Rev. Mr. Roper, the Misses Lee, 
and many others. The weather was perfect 
and the beautiful ground was a picture. A 
large number of cricketers from all over the 
country were present, Messrs. W. B. Wells, Dr. 
Bray, I. L. Nicholls, and C. Atkinson from Chat- 
ham, J. W. Chiiley, Mr. McTaggert from 
Clinton, Judge Dzartnell from Whitby, 
among the number. On Tuesday noon the 
Canadians were hopeful of a victory over 
their doughty antagonists, but the visiting 
team secured the game about noon on Wednes- 
day. Captain Terry played up a fine triple 
number score for the Canadians, and Laing 
was very succegsful with the ball. When, just 
atthe time limit on Tuesday, he vowled out 
Patterson, the giant batter of the visiting 
team, the shout that went up from hundreds 
of jabilant spectators was loud and trium- 
phant. A more interesting and satisfactory 
match has never been played at Rosedale. 
The lady spectators looked well, were un- 
usually enthusiastic, and thoroughly enj»yed 
the game. 





* 

Tae final social event of the Island Amateur 
Athletic Association took place on Wedaesday 
evening and was a most delightful event. Fun 
reigned supreme and everyone voted the affair 
the best of the season. A short programme 
included a song by Mrs. Patterson, recitations 
by Mr. Will. Douglas and Mr. Blakie, song 
by Mr. R. K. Barker. A very good orchestra 
furnished music for dancing. The presenta 
tion of orizes created much interest and en- 
thusiasm. Mr. Goldman secured the lion's 
share of these pretty things. A large number 
of strangers were present. Among the guests 
I remarked Mr. and Mrs. Rolph, Miss Nettie 
Rolph, Miss Dow of New York, Mes. and Miss 
L. Preston, Miss Grant, Mrs. Dorsett Birchall, 
Mr. and Mrs. Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Lugsdin, 
Mr. and Mrs. Boyd, Miss Rogers, Miss Errett, 
Miss Palen, Mrs. and Miss Cowan, Mrs, and 
the Misses Mason, the Misses Dawson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Garratt, Miss Garratt, Miss Birchall, Mr. 
and Mrs. Muntz, Miss Florrie Patterson, the 
Mis3es Howland, McDougall, Francis, Violet 
McLean, Paris. Corbett, Stanton, M. Thom- 
son, Stevenson, McLean, McMurray, Hope, 
Aylesworth, Ross, Barns, Batters, Toye, 
Prash of New York, Christie, Vivien, Gimzon, 
Sproul; and Messrs. Moffatt, Armstrong, 
Norrie, Patterson, Kirkpatrick, Smich, Temple, 
Bartlett, Holland, Dr. Boultb-e, Bob Martin, 
Helliwell, Holdercroft, Rolph, Cunningham, 
Sproul, McDougall, Jones, Adams, Nelson and 
a large number of other society people. The 
prize winners were as follows: Swimming, 
boys over thirteen, lst, B. B. Francis, 2ad, R. 
G. Smellie ; under thirteen, 1st, Disney Pres- 
ton, 21d, F. C. Clarkson ; single canoe, 1st, C. 
C. Smith, 21d, C. E. A. Goldman ; boys’ tandem, 
ist, C. E. A. Goldman and E. B. Price, 2d, H. 
G. Wade and W. N. Wade: ladies’ tandem, 1st. 
Misses Helen Gzowski and A. Dawson, 2ad, 
Misses Vivian and Preston; boys’, four in 
ewoe, lst, W. Darling, G. Clarkson, N. C. 
Roloh and W. N. Wade: 2:1d, F. Bartlett, C. 
Sweatman, F. Morrison and F. C, Clarkson : 
clab tandem, ist, C. E. A. Goldmaa and E BR, 
Price, 2id, A. L Eastmureand L Pemberton: 
gunwale race, lat,C. E. A. Goldman, 2ad, C, 
S. Gzowski; crab race, lst, E. B. Price, 2nd, 
B. Rolph; tilting, 1st, F. D. Paterson and J, 
M. Wilson, 21d, E. W. Jarvis andC. C. Smith; 
epen four, lst, E. W. Jarvis,C. C. Smith, A. 
Creelman and A. L. Ewtmure, 21d, D. H. 
Macdouga!!, Percy Robertson, J. M. Wilson 
and H. FE. Wade; lady and gentlemen tandem, 

t, C. C. Smith and Miss Diwaon, 21d, D. H. 


Macdougal!l and Miss B. Macdouzall: mens 
swim, lat, C. E. A. Goldman, 2ad, H. J. 
Halliwell. 


a 

Mr. Walter (;reaves, formerly of Toronto 
but now of the P. O. Department Ottawa, and 
Mrs. Greaves have been summering at the Sea 
View, Old O- chard, where Mrs. Greaves has 
been remarkable for the beauty of her gowns, 
and also for the charm of her manner and con- 
versation. Mr. Greaves recently took part ina 
very stylish matinee concert, given by Miss 
Lillian Carlismith at her villa, and won much 
applause from acritical audience for his mas- 


terly performance upon th:3 flute. 
.* 


Mrs, J. Ross Robertson has returned from a 
short visit to New York. 

Mrs. Robert B. Elgie will be At Home to her 
friends on Monday and Tuesday, September 18 
and 19 at the Elliott House. 


Mr. C. A Godson has just returned from a 
combined business and pleasure trip to the 
Maritime Provinces. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. Langton Baker are settled 
in their new home at 35 Macpherson avenue. 
Mrs. Baker receives on the first and third 
Wednesdays. 


Miss Hattie S nith of Anderson street, and 
Miss Amy Burton, daughter of the Rev. Theo- 
dore Burton, of London, England, who have 


been visiting with different friends in this ' Catherines last Wednesiay week, when Mr, 
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city, left on Saturday last, 9th instant, for the 

World’s Fair. They will probably take a trip 

to the Pacific coast before returning to Toronto. 
‘ 


Mrs. Wm. Falton of San Francisco, is a 
guest of Mrs. J. Staunton King of St. George 


street. 
* 


Mr. Charles Catto and Mrs. John Catto have 
| returned from a visit to the World's Fair. 


Dr. and Mrs. Macfarlane and Miss Mudock 
returned from Chicago last week. 


Miss Barnett of Pembroke street has re- 


turned from summering at Port Carling. 
o 


Dr, Atherton of Church street has returned 
from a trip to the World's Fair. 
* 


A conference was held in Holy Trinity school- 
house last Tuesday, of churchwomen. Several 
most interesting papers were read and dis- 


cussed, 
. 


Mr. Hyslop, the popular bicyclist of the To- 
ronto Club, captured first place in every open 
event he started in at the Winnipeg tourna- 
ment last Saturday. 


Mrs. Cromp‘on of Brantford spent part of the 
week with her sister, Mrs. Scott of Wellesley 


street. 


Miss Harriet Mockridge of New York has 
been spending part of the summer with rela- 
tives in the city. 


7. 

Master Eddie Reburn is engaged to sing at 
the annual praise service in Lafayette street 
Presbyterian church, Buffalo, N.Y., on Sun- 
day, Sept. 17. 


Miss Nicol of Cookstown is visiting in the 
city. 


* 
Miss Fanny Shaw of Jameson avenue is visit- 


ing relatives in Montreal. 
. 


Miss T. Knowlton of Lindsay has been spend- 
ing a few days with friends in town. 


Mies L. Patterson has returned to the city 
from her summer trip. 


Mrs, Maurice Macfarlane, Master Harry and 
the Misses Macfarlane of Jarvis street, Mrs. J. 
Staunton King of St. George street, and Miss 
King of Jarvis street have returned to the city 
after a delightful summer at their Thousand 
Island cottage, Claverleigh, Round Island. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter S. Lee and family have 
returned tothe city from their summer resi- 
dence at Kew Beach. 


Two bishops will preach at the church of St. 
Mary Magda'ene, Manning avenue, on Sunday 
next, Right Rev. Dr. Courtney, bishop of Nova 
Scotia, in the morning, and Right Rev. Dr. 
Perrin, bishop of Columbia, B.C., in the 


evening. 
* 


Miss Ada Taylor of Taylor's Hill, Belleville, 
and Miss Jennie Webb of Maplehurst, Brigh- 
ton, are guests of Mrs. T. Fred Webb of Ingle- 
wold, Avenue road hill. 


Mrs. C. Creighton Ross will receive her 
friends at 655 Spadina avenue on Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thursday of next week. 

* 


Mr. Lincoln Hunter, who has been living ia 
Boston and New York for the past five or six 
months’, returned from Old Orchard Beach on 
Saturday, and will permanently reside in To- 
ronto. Mr. Hunter is welcomed by many 
friends. 


Mr. Peter Ryan and his daughter, Miss B. 
Ryan, left this week for Chicago. 


Mrs. Bendelari with her family is in Chicago 
visiting her brother, Mr. Edward Worthington. 


The Wanderers Bicycle club intend holding 
their second annual fall race meet at the Rose- 
dale ground on Saturday afternoon 23rd inst. 
The races are under the patronage of His 
Honor the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpat- 
rick and no doubt will be very interesting, as a 
number of the American cracks have entered 
including Zimmerman, Hoyland Smith, War- 
ren, Crooks, Rhodes, and last year’s Canadian 
champion Marshall, Wells. Among the Cana- 
dian flyers who have signified their intention 
of competing are champion Hyslop, Harbottle, 
Carman, Smith, Young, Robertson, McCarthy, 
Jolton, Deeks and McQuillan. If the weather 
is favorable some of the present records will 
undoubtedly be broken. 


Mr. Claude Norrie has been spending his 
vacation at Ottawa with his brother, Rev. F. 
B. Norrie. 


The Misses May and Annie Park of Deer 
Park have just returned from St. Anne de 
Bellvue, where they have been spending some 
weeks with their aunt, Mrs, Doig, at her sum- 


mer home, Pine Bluff. 
os 


Miss Maude Snarr of Huron street returned 
home last week after a five weeks’ visit to 
Oshawa, 


Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser is spending a week 

at the World's Fair. 
7 

A verv successful concert was held in 
Wilson's Hall, Ottawa, on Monday evening, 
September 4, in aid of St. Matthias church, 
Hintonburg, being also the farewell entertain- 
ment given by the parish to the Rev. F. B. 
Norrie, who is leaving Ottawa to fulfil the 
office of curate at St. Matthew's, Quebec. 
Among those taking part were Rav, F. B. 
Norrie, Miss Norrie, Mrs. Newton, Mr. Head- 
ley Bridge,"Miss Bishop, and in vocal and instru- 
mental and comic character songs, etc., Mr. 
Claude L. N. Norrie of Toronto, 


. 

Mr. and Mrs. Webster of 64 Winchester 
street have returned from a delightful holiday 
in Eagland, and will resume their music classes 
both at the above address and at the College of 
Music. 


Professor Ellis of Toronto University, and | 


faratly have returned from their summer holi- 
day. 


Professor and Miss Vanderamissen are home 
from Muskoka. 


A very pretty wedding took place in St. | 
! 



















NIGHT. 


| Angelo M. Read, organist of St. Thomas | a three weeks’ visit to Chicago, where they 


church, and Miss Flo C. McGregor, were mar- 
ried. The Misses Leta McCallum and May 
Norris were the bride’s attendants, and Mr. 
Barnes of Buffalo was best man. Rev. George 
Burson performed the ceramony. Mr. and 
Mrs. Read left on the8 p.m, train for New 
York, whence they will sail on the steamer 
La Champagne on Saturday for Paris, going 
thence to Vienna, where they intend to pursue 
the’study of music and attend concerts and 
lectures during the opera season. Both Mr 
Read and his bride are far advanced in the art 
of music, and it is to perfect themselves in that 
art that they will study in Vienna. In the 
spring it is their intention to return to 


America, 
* 


Mr. W. B. Bentley of Osgoode Hali, who was 
called tothe bar on Tuesday last, passed his 
final examination in the law school last May, 
but owing to a technicality was not called until 


this term, 
J 


Prof. J. F. Davis of this city, the well kaown 
teacher of society dancing, was elected vice- 
president of the National Association of 
Teachers of Dancing at the recent convention 
in Chicago. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Moss and family are 
home from the Island. Miss Mab Moss has 


gone to St. Leonard’s-on-Sea to school. 
* 


Mr. George Fraser of Colorado University, 
late of Toronto University, is visiting friends 
in the city. 


Vice-Chanceller and Mrs. Mulock left on 
Monday for a visit to the World’s Fair. 


Mr., Mrs., and Miss Sheridan of 50 Isabella 
street are visiting the World’s Fair. 


Among the namesentered in the register of 
the Ontario office in the Canadian building at 
the World's Fair, during September, the fol- 
lowing Torontonians are noticed: Sir Oliver 
Mowat, S. T. Bastedo, W. Breirley, J. B. Pat- 
tullo, Mrs. W. D. Gregory, Daniel Rose, Dr. D, 
Albert Rose, A. J. Hathaway, A. J. Rattray, 
J. H. Widdifield, Miss Marter and Miss Sutt- 
cliffe. Osher Canadian names are: Dr. Gillmour, 
M.P.P , Toronto Junction, R. Mathison, Supt. 
Deaf and Dumb Institute, Belleville, D. Guth- 
rie, M.P.P., Guelph, Hon. John Dryden, M. 
P.P , Brooklin, Ont., and Charles Clarke, clerk 
of the Ontario Legislature, Elora. 


The Misses Maud Tho npson, Lizzie Lamport 
and Nelia Lash havereturned from Europe. 


Mrs, Albert Stovel has returned from Chicago. 


*. 
Mr. Reginald Temple of Simcoe street has 
returned to the city. 


Rev. Arthur Baldwin has returned to town. 
7 


Mr. Harry Eaglish has a lovely amateur pho- 
tographic exhibit at the Industrial, on the 
third floor of the Main Building, south end. 


The marriage of Mr. Henry F. S. Strickland 
and Miss Mary Patricia Hall of Peterboro’ took 
place at half-past two on Wednesday last, at 
the residence of the bride’s parents. 


Cards are out for the marriage of Mr. T. 
Rowan, barrister, of Toronto street, and Miss 
Gertrude Helliwell. The ceremony will take 
place on Sept. 20, in the Jarvis street Baptist 
church, and will be followed by a house recep- 


tion. 
* 


Dr. and Mrs. Beacock of Brockville, who 
have been enjoying the World’s Fair, have paid 
a visit to Toronto a3 the guest of Mrs. Bes- 
wetherick of 270 Seaton tireet. 


Miss Jessie Cleland of 41 Howard avenue has 
been visiting Mrs, McDonald of Isabella street 
at her summer residence, Muskoka, and has 
had a charming visit. 


Mr. and Mrs, Charles Johnson and Mrs, John- 
son of London, Eng., are visiting friends in 


town. 
* 


Sir Richard Webster, the eminent jurist, 
arrived in the city on Wednesday. He will be 
entertained by the benchers of Osgoode Hail. 


Mr. Charles McGill, manager of the Oatario 
Bank, Peterboro’, and Mrs. McGill, with her 
sister, Mrs, Tom J. MacIntyre of Toronto, in- 
tend leaving for Chicazo next Monday, where 
they will spend a month or six weeks visiting 
the World’s Fair. 


Miss Houghton of Westmoreland avenue has 
returned from a lovely trip by the Richelieu 
steamers to Montreal and Quebec. 

> 


The many friends of Mrs. Fanny S. Anthony 
will be glad to hear of her return from New 
York, where she has been pursuing her studies 
in elocution. They hope to have an opportu- 
nity of hearing Mrs. Anthonyin the near future. 


Dr. Harold C. Parsons bas been appointed 
to a position in Johns Hopkins Hospital, Balti 


more, 
* 


Rev. Prof. Ciarke will preach in Grace church, 
Elm street, on Sunday morning. 
> 


Mr. Eiward Blake arrived at Quebec on 
Tuesday morning from Liverpool by the Lake 
Huron. Mr, Blake left the same morning for 
Murray Bay to join his family. 


Lady Aberdeen has become the first woman 
member of the Loyal Order of Ancient Shep- 
herds, in Scotland. 


Lord Aberdeen, our new Governor-General, 
was tendered a reception by the Mayor of 
Liverpool before embarking on the Sardinian, 
on Thursday, September 7. 

* 


Dc, Holford Walker has gone to Chicago to 
atiend the meeting of the American Electro 


Therapeutic Association. 
7 


St. Matthias church was handsomely decor 
ated on Wednesday of last week the occasion 
being the marriage of Miss Julia, daughter of 
S. Ssveratt, to Mr. W. T. Thompson, manager 
of the Toronto Brewing and Malting Co. Miss 
Mabel Cooper was bridesmaid, and Mr. T. A. 
Wilson best man. The Revs. R. Harrison and 
¥F. G. Plummer officiated. The happy couple 
left for New York and the Eastern states, 


Mrs. ani Miss McGregor have returned from 

















were the guests of Mrs. Ernest Thwaites. 
Mrs. McGregor has taken up her residence in 


her new house, 39 Sullivan street. 
* 


The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan and Cal- 
gary will preach in St. Margaret’s church, 
Spadina avenue on Sunday morning. and the 
Rev. Professor Clark in the evening. The lat- 
ter will speak on the Organization of the 
Christian Church. 


Rev, F. B. Hodgins of Toronto has been ap- 
pointed curate of St. George’s church, Ottawa, 
* 


The marriage of Miss Edith Thompson, 
daughter of Mr. Isaac Thompson of Bond 
street, to Mr. Ernest Anderson, Company's tel- 
ler of the Dominion Bank, takes place at St. 
Margaret’s Church on September 27, 

+ 


Mrs, James Richardson of St. Joseph street 
has just returned from an extended trip to 
British Columbia, 


Mrs, P. Platt of Jarvis street left last Satur- 
day for Winnipeg to visit Mrs, Shultz, wife of 
Lieut.-Gov. Shultz, Mr. W. S. Lee accom- 
panied Mrs, Platt. Miss Edna Lee is in Win- 
nipeg. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frank Score returned from 
Scotland Wednesday. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith leave shortly 
for a trip to England. 


Dr. Sheard has gone to the World’s Fair. 


Miss Clapperton of Scotland who is on a tour 
of inspection of Canadian and American 
schools visited several here Wednesday. 


Lieut. Hugel, Royal Engineers, sailed on the 
Majestic on Wednesday, having spent two 
pleasant months in Canada. He is not return- 
ing to India, having accepted a position in Eng- 
land. . 


Miss Dolores Hooker of Jersey Cityisja guest 
of Mrs King Dodds. 


. 

Mr. W. A. Parks, well known in university 
circles has been appointed professor of science 
at Hamilton Ladies’ College. 

- 


Mr. and Mrs, Bakiwin Jackes are at the 
World's Fair. 


Mrs. Hector Lamont, accompanied by Mrs, 
I. L Nicholls of Chatham, is visiting friends 
in Chicago. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, Pelletier of Ottawa are {the 
guests of Mrs. Monahan of Breadalbane street. 


* 
Miss Sandys of Chatham is visiting friends 
in the city. 


Mr. F. Wyndham Mackenzie, son of the late 
Admiral S, F. C. Mackenzie and nephew of the 
Earl of Seaforth, and Miss Harriet Tonatt of 
Chippenham, Wilts, England, were very 
quietly married at St. James’s cathedral last 
Saturday morning by Rev. Canon DuMoulin. 
About twenty or thirty friends of the parties 


were present. 
° 


Mr. W. W. Wakelem of Montreal, the po. 
pular manager for A.S. Nordheimer, is in town 
for two weeks, 


Getting It Done. 








“It’s strange I can’t get my wife to mend my 
clothes,” remarked Mr. Bridie disgustedly. 
‘J asked her to sew the buttons on this vest 
this morning and she has never touched it.” 

“Yon asked her?” observed Mr. Norris, with 
a slight shrug of his shoulaers, 

“Yes. What else should I do?” 

‘* Yon haven't been married very long, and 
perhaps you'll take a pointer from me,” re- 
marked Mr. Norris, with a fatherly air. 
‘““Never ask a woman to mend anything. 
That's fatal.” 

*“* Why, what do you mean?” 

“Doas Ido. When I want to have a shirt 
mended, for instance, I take it ia my hand and 
hunt up my wife. *‘ Where's that rag bag, Mrs. 
Norris,’ { demand fiercely. 

‘““* Wha: do you want the rag bag for?’ she 
says suspiciously. 


‘** Want to throw this shirt away. It’s all 
worn out,’ I reply. 

*** Let me see,’ she demands. 

‘** But I put the garment behind my back. 

‘““*No, my dear,’ I answer, ‘There is no use 
of your attempting to do anything with it. It 
needs——’ 

*** Let me see it,’ she reiterates. 

*** But it’s all worn out, I tell you.’ 

‘** Now, . ohn, you give me that shirt!’ she 
says in her most peremptory tones, 

**T hand over the garment. 

““* Why, John Norris!’ she cries with 
womanly triumph. ‘This is a perfectly good 
shirt. All it needs is ’ And then she mends 
it."— Brooklyn Life, 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Chamois Gloves in 4-button and Mosque- 
taire Special lines in Dressed and Un- 
dressed Kid Gloves for street and evening 
wear. 


Driving & Traveling Gloves 


R&G. CORSETS pP.«p. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


We will show for the First of September 
novelties in Dress Goods, Dress Trimmings, 
Brocades, Satins, Corded Silks and Ben- 
galines suitable for Bridal Trousseau. 


Orders completed on shortest notice. 


WM STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 


Banquet 
Table 
and 
Piano 
Lamps 


Be sure and visit our showrooms. Head 
quarters for all kinds of Fancy Lamps, with 
and without Shades. 


PANTECHNETHEGA 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide Toronto 











Nore. We sell the Wire Frames for 
Shades separate. 





WE ARE MAKING EXTREMELY 
liberal discounts from the reguiar prices of all 
Summer Shoes, and we have the siz} and width you want. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


AMERICAN SHOE STORB 
124 King St. West (opposite Rossin House). 


WHY 


You can buy cheap from us 





ist. BECAUSE we import 


direct. 
2nd. BECAUSE we pay 
cash. 
3rd. BECAUSE we manu- 
facture. 


WHEN 


NOW, as our latest Euro 
pean purchases have just 
arrived, 


WHERE 


AT THE E. J. ELLIS CO’S 


3 King Street East, Toronto 





Sabralye -, BRASS B 
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a i Tea 


RDSTEADS... 


English 
French and Persian 
Patterns ——~ 








Sep 


‘Great j 
opening | 
There wil 
ahop, I 
will supp 

Miss L 
have reti 
report ha‘ 

A num 
tennis tou 
week. 

Ald. A 
Old Count 

Mrs. Ge 
their hom: 

Mrs. Re 
Kerby, are 

Miss Ka 
week, tou 
Buffalo ho 
A fashi 

Hamilton 1 
being Mr. ] 
Jean Mort 
Mr. Ed, 
Saturday. 

Miss Gre 

evening to 
Mr. Wy! 
guests at V 

What th 
was a great 
day for Ct 
gowns orde 
Heath has 
sensible yo 
That there 
the girls h 
That the pr 
tifully and 
north ward 
night’s res 
young man 
hostess to 
iooks home 
an unmarri 
Grand View 
of the day. 


On Tuesd 
pitable doo: 
dence of M 
thrown oper 
and Mrs, Ha 
daughter, w 
guests to th 
had Belvide 
the guests d 
not but adm 
The grounds 
reflecting lig 
which were 
and colors, t! 
ing fairyland 
grounds wer 
bunting and 
lamps, while 
utilized for 
ated with pal 
and candele' 
room, wher 
spread on da 
consisted of | 
Chalaupha’s 
Although the 
will not be ec 
the gentleme 
ville ladies in 
better. Amo 
well of Winn 
Brignell, Mis 


Clute, Miss 
Davey, Miss 
Elliott, Miss. 


Miss Frost, } 
Hulme, Miss 
Ella Linghan 
Picton, Miss 
Starling, the 
of Kingston, | 
Miss Walker 
Wallbridge, } 
Port Hope, ¢ 
Armstrong, BE 
Measrs. Butle 
ler, Dickson, | 
Gillen, the Me 
Lazier, Lucen 
Toronto, Mo 
Madoc, Bert 
Brighton, EI 
Stewart, the 
bridge, Wills 
Hamilton we 
gown trimmec 
diamond orna 
sisted Mrs. ¢ 
elegant cream 
ments ; Miss I 
her dainty gc 
granny gown 
from hem to w 
waist imagina 
Miss Bacon v 
Satin trimmed 
Brignall, whit 
girdle ; Miss C 
trimmings ; M 
Miss Clute, v 
Corby looked ¢ 
Miss Helen ws 
corn-colored b 
Denmark, crin 
revers ; Miss | 
mings of ma 
Elliott, Nile 
mings; Miss 
pink silk trit 
Foster, white 
ming; Miss ¢ 
in coral pin! 
Hulme, white 
Sleeves ; Mise 
with white lac 
with pink rit 
Parker was ste 
Miss Praya wa 
silk, trimmed ° 
Robertson, ble 
Miss Stanton, 
Wore an elega 
tinson was de 
ssie was mu 












6, 1893 
and Mosque- 


sed and Un- 
and evening 


¢ Gloves 


5S P.&D. 


smaking 


of September 
s Trimmings, 


ss and Ben 


isseau. 


t notice. 


, CO. 


set East. 


quet 
le 


10 
PS 


yoms. Head 
y Lamps, with 


HECA 


Frames for 


-TREMELY 
lar prices of all 
width you want. 


Ee 
STORBD 


from us 


ve import 


we pay 
ve manu- 
est Euro 


have just 


IS CO’S 


foronto 


Sept. 16, 1893 


Sutherland, pink bengaline and lace; Miss 
Annie Wallbridge wore a dainty gown of pale 
blue silk with white trimmings ; Miss Walker, 
white with pink ribbons; Miss Clare Wall- 
bridge was daintily attired in white muslin ; 
Miss Wragge, cream satin; Miss Williams, 
cream silk ; while the Misses Thomson of To- 
ronto were gowned in cream and old gold, and 
pale blue with blue ribbons, 

Miss and Miss Alice Thomson, daughters of 
Chevalier Thomson of Toronto, who have made 
many warm friends during their too short visit 
at Mrs, J. F. Warrington’s, returned to To- 
ronto on Saturday last. 

Mr. and Miss Pruyn of Picton, and Miss 
Goodeve of Brooklyn, N. Y., are the guests of 
Mrs, McCuaig, Dundas street. 











Out of Town. 


Brantford. 

‘Great preparations are being made for the 
opening of the new drill hall in September. 
There will be a promenade concert, followed by 
a hop, I believe the Thirteenth of Hamilton 
will supply the music. 

Miss Lena Shannon and Miss Mae Smith 
have returned from Wiarton, where they 
report having had an elegant time. 

A number of Brantfordites attended the 
tennis tournament at Niagara-on-the-Lake last 
week. 

Ald. A. K. Bunnell has returned from the 
Old Country. 

Mrs. Geo, Lyall and Mrs, Fax returned to 
their home in Texas this week. 

Mrs. Robert Dunlop and daughter, of the 










her brother, Dr. Dulmadge of Forin street. 


_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. , 9 


Miss Dulmadge of Brighton is the guest of S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen = 


SCOTTISH W* show an extensive range of Clan 
and Family names represented in 


CLAN AND FAMILY FINE SAXONY CLOTH FOR 


TARTANS LADIES AND MISSES COSTUMES, 


CLOAKINGS, KILTINGS 
Square Spun Silk Shawls, Square and 
SEE DISPLAY IN OUR 
WINDOWS 


Long Saxony Wool Shawls, Heavy 
KING STREET 


Reversible Travelling Rugs and Gents’ 
Opposite the Post Office 


Long Plaids. Silk Handkerchiefs, 


Scarfs, Sashes and Ribbons 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


ESTABLISHED 1864 






















Kerby, are visiting Chicago. 


Miss Kate McTaggart leaves for Buffalo this 


week, to undergo a course of training in the 
Buffalo hospital. : 

A fashionable wedding will take place in 
Hamilton this month, the contracting parties 
being Mr. Douglas Reville of this city, and Miss 
Jean Morton of Hamilton. 

Mr. Ed. Cockshutt left for Montreal last 
Saturday. 

Miss Greer gave acharming tea on Sunday 
evening to a few select friends, 

Mr. Wynn Yates and Master Arthur are 
guests at Wynn Arden. 

What they say: That Grace church picnic 
was a great success. That crowds leave every 
day for Chicago. That there are some lovely 
gowns ordered for the military hop. That Dr. 
Heath has the cutest house intown. That a 
sensible young belle has given up society fads, 
That there is only room for one. That some of 
the girls have purchased elegant bicycles, 
That the pretty girl on the avenue rides beau- 
tifully and wears a charming suit. That 
north ward citizens have been enjoying their 
night’s rest lately. That when a certain 
young man goes out to tea he always likes the 
hostess to wear a white apron, because it 
looks homelike. That the hostess is usually 
an unmarried lady; and that the picnic in 
Grand View Park last Monday was the sport 
of the day. SAILor. 





Belleville, 

On Tuesday evening of last week the hos- 
pitable doors of Belvidere, the palatial resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs, W. L. Hamilton, were 
thrown open to the elite of Belleville when Mr, 
and Mrs, Hamilton, assisted by their charming 
daughter, welcomed some hundred and fifty 
guests to the first ball of the season. Never 
had Belvidere looked so beautiful, and when 
the guests drove up to the entrance they could 
not but admire the pretty scene before them. 
The grounds were lighted with headlights and 
reflecting lights of different designs, added to 
which were Chinese lanterns of varied forms 
and colors, the whole producing an effect rival- 
ing fairyland. The spacious piazzas tacing the 
grounds were prettily draped with flags and 
bunting and brilliantly lighted with colored 
lamps, while the drawing-rooms, which were 
utilized for dancing, were handsomely decor- 
ated with palms, cut flowers and shaded lamps 
and candelebra. In the library and dining- 
room, where a most recherche supper was 
spread on daintily laid tables, the decorations 
consisted of banks of roses and pansies. Prof. 
Chalaupha’s orchestra furnished the music. 
Although the first ball of the season, I am sure it 
will not be eclipsed this year, for as many of 
the gentlemen remarked, never had the Belle- 
ville ladies in their elegant new gowns looked 
better. Among the guests were: Mrs. Cald- 
well of Winnipeg, Miss Bacon of Ottawa, Miss 
Brignell, Miss Carre, Miss Mary Clarke, Miss 
Clute, Miss and Miss Helen Corby, Miss 
Davey, Miss Denmark, Miss Dickson, Miss 
Elliott, Miss Filiter of Montreal, Miss Foster, 
Miss Frost, Miss Goodeve of Brooklyn, Miss 
Hulme, Miss Lowe, Miss May Lingham, Miss 
Ella Lingham, Miss Parker, Miss Pruyn of 
Picton, Miss Robertson, Miss Stanton, Miss | 
Starling, the Misses Stinson, Miss Sutherland 
of Kingston, the Misses Thomson of Toronto, 
Miss Walker, Miss Wallbridge, Miss Clara 
Wallbridge, Miss Wrage, Miss Williams of 
Port Hope, and Messrs. Claude and Harold | 
Armstrong, Boldrick of Stirling, Brown, the 
Messrs. Butler, Bignell, Biggar, Clarke, Cut- 
ler, Dickson, Fowlds of Campbellford, Fralick, 
Gillen, the Messrs. Halliwell, Hulme, Robert, 
Lazier, Lucemore, Mathieson, McMurrich of 
Toronto, Moore, McCammon, O'Flynn of 
Madoc, Bert Pruyn of Madoc, Proctor of 
Brighton, Ponton, Robertson, Starling, 
Stewart, the Messrs. Thomson, Wall- 
bridge, Wills and Mayor Wallbridge. Mrs. 
Hamilton wore a handsome black moire 
gown trimmed with lace and nasturtions and 
diamond ornaments; Mrs. Caldwell, who as- 
sisted Mrs. and Miss Hamilton, wore an 
elegant cream satin gown with diamond orna- 
ments ; Miss Hamilton was very charming in 
her dainty gown of ivory mull, a sweet old 
granny gown I should call it, all tiny ruffles 
from hem to waist and with the prettiest baby 
waist imaginable trimmed with white ribbons ; 
Miss Bacon was a dainty guest in buttercup 
Satin trimmed with natural foliage; Miss 
Brignall, white silk Empire gown with pink 
girdle ; Miss Carre, cream bengaline with lace 
trimmings ; Miss Clarke, cream silk with lace ; 
Miss Clute, white silk Empire gown; Miss 
Corby looked charming in yellow satin, while 
Miss Helen was gowned in white; Miss Davy, 
corn-colored brocade with yellow roses; Miss 
Denmark, crimson silk with white whipcord 
revers; Miss Dickson, white silk with trim 
mings of mauve velvet and violets; Miss 
Elliott, Nile green silk with velvet trim- 
mings; Miss Filiter wore a girlish gown of 
pink silk trimmed with pink ribbon; Miss 
Foster, white bengaline with ribbon trim. 
ming; Miss Goodeve was a graceful guest 
in coral pink bengaline and lace; Miss 
Hulme, white silk with eau de Nile velvet 
sleeves ; Miss Lorne, canary silk trimmed 
with white lace ; Miss May Lingham, pink silk 
with pink ribbons and white lace; Miss 
Parker was stately incream satin and lace ; 
Miss Praya was a dainty little figure in cream 
silk, trimmed with eau de Nile ribbons ; Miss 
Robertson, black lace with pearl ornaments ; 
Miss Stanton, white muslin; Miss Starling 
Wore an elegant gown of yellow satin ; Miss 
Stinson was dainty in pink chiffon, while Miss 
Bessie was much admired in pale blue ; Miss | 
































Mr. Herbert Hulme, barrister of Toronto 


parents here, has returned home. 
Mrs. Lambton Sewell, children and nurse 


after a three months’ stay at the seaside. 


on a change of bill, nightly. 


opening. BETSEY, 


Goderich. 


daughter of the late Ven. Archdeacon Elwood 
of Goderich, to Mr. Dudley Holmes, eldest son 
of Dr. Holmes, and of the firm of Cameron, 


en train, with trimming of point lace and veil 
and orange blossoms, and her bridesmaids 
were Misses Sack, Cameron, Malcolmson of 
Goderich, and her sister, Miss Edyth Elwood, 
all of whom wore costumes of white crepon 
with picture hats of pale pink and white. 
Miss Conna and Master Geoff. Holt acted as 
maid of honor and groomsman, the groom 
being further supported by Mr. Hilton Holmes 
and Mr. Jack Elwood of Toronto, the ushers 
being Dr. Hunter and Mr. T. McDermott. The 
costumes of the guests were also especially 
beautiful, Mrs. J. R. Shannon, nee Miss A. 
Ross, in a wedding gown of white satin en- 
traine and point d’ alencon lace and Mrs, Van 
Rossem of New York in her wedding gown of 
white corded silk with ostrich feather trim- 
ming en traine, looking particularly lovely. Mr. 
and Mrs. Holmes left on a wedding tour to 
eastern cities, and will reside in Goderich on 
their return. Very seldom has such an array 
of beautiful gifts been seen as those given to 
this young couple by their almost innumerable 
friends. 

Mrs. W. T. Kiely of North street has been 
entertaining Miss Emma Kidd of Sioux City, 
Mich., and Miss O'Loane of Stratford, also Mr- 
Seymour of Detroit and Mr. McDougall of 
Omaha, Neb., during the summer, 

Mr, and Mrs. W. Logan, who enjoy an en- 
viable reputation for unbounded hospitality, 
entertained the Circular City ‘Cycling Club at 
dinner on August 30. Covers were laid for 
twenty-four and a charming evening was spent. 
Among those present, not members of the club, 
were: Messrs. J. Kidd, Bird, Robson and 
Platt. Mr. and Mrs. Logan also gave a pro- 
gressive euchre party to about forty young 
friends on September 5, at which au enjoyable 
time was spent by all in euchre playing and 
dancing, the last amusement being particu- 
larly pleasant in the large parlors of Mr. and 
Mrs. Logan's beautiful new home on North 
street. 


Rumor speaks of two or three other fashion- 
able weddings and another ball, but we will 
wait and see. NUBBLES, 








Why 
We're right 


On diamonds 
We 


firstly. understana 
them. We've sfudied them | 
and handled them for years, | 
and KNOW them, conse- 
quently are in no sense de- 
pendent upon the opinions 

of others. 

Secondly. We buy them 
personally in: Amsterdam. 
\!ntil the last two years we, 
like others, imported them 
through agents. Mow we 
save their proht by poing | 
to the fountain head and 
selecting them right out of | 
the cutter’s hands. 

Thirdly, Our stock is the 
largest in Canada, hence 
we offer the selection A §) 
few moments in our dia- 
mond room will convince §) 
you of this fact, and show 
you the most magnificent 


| 


stock of STARS, PEN- 
DANTS, STICK-PINS, 
&c. 


RYRIE BROS. | 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 
Every stone sold by 
us is guaranteed as re 
presented. 





who has been spending his vacation with his 


have returned to their home on Forin street 


Manager T. P. Y. Power opened the Queen’s 
Opera for the season on Monday evening last 
with the production of the Castaway by the nearly double. 
Harry Lindley company. Mr. Lindley and his 
clever troupe remained the entire week putting 
Manager Jones 
is to be congratulated on such a successful 


On September 6 Goderich saw one of the 
most beautiful weddings ever celebrated here, 
the cermony being performed in St. Georges 
church by Rev. Mr. Turnbull, and the occasion 
being the marriage of Miss Mary Elwood, 
daughter of the late John Elwood, and grand- | 


BUILDING SALE 






extended 


Shanghai, our new aiik, all colors, 22 in., 450. 
Poogors, beautiful for drapery, every shade, 25c. 
Fieured Crepons, in length shades, 450. 

27 in. Japan Silks, 50c 

22 in. Lister’s Pongee Silks, all colors, 300., worth 45c. 
Corded Bengalines for dresses, 85c., were $1. 


$1 25 
Black Satins, 300. 
Black Satins, 23 in., 50c., 650. 
Black Peau de Soie, 21 in., 850. 
Bla k Peau de Soie, 22 in., $1. 
Black Surah, 21 in., 450 
Biack Surah, 22 in., 65c., worth $850. 
Black Merv, 21 in., 50c. 
Black Gros Grain, 450, 50o. 
Black Gros Grain, 23 in., 600., 31 
Black Corded Bengaline, 22 in , $1. 
Black Falile, 22 in., 750. $1. 
Stylish Velvets. 


The proof o’ the puddin’ is in 
Holt & Holmes, barristers, The bride was | the preein o’ it, and the list we’ve 
elegantly dressed in pale yellow jeau ae soie, | given you above is its own silk tale. 


Order anything by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 


8S. W cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 





Queen Street West. 
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. ~**" 212 Yonge St. 
' Choice 
Dress Goods 

and Mantles 


OVER 1,000 MANTLES 
IN STOCK 
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Prize Cups 
Trophies 
ad “ledals 


Suitable for any athletic competition. 
Special designs prepared and estimates fur 
nished on application. 


THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


570 KING STREET WEST 
Toronto, Canada 


gE. G. GOODERH AN, 
Manager. 


JNO. C. COPP, 
Sec.-Treas. 
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LAKesU RST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of Anebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases, BDoubie Chieride of Gold 
System. The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 





| avply Beom 35, Bank ef Commerce Chambers, 
' Terente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 


ville, Ont. 


RE AT is this house for silks. 

We broke our bounds when 

the new Annex was completed and 
the Silk Department 


New Figured Japan Silks for draping, 90c., real value 


Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 


+n? 4 H. A. Stone 


_ vate Armson & Stone 


| of measurement. 


ib <li | HM. & C. Blachford, importers and manufacturers of 


TELEPHONE 12890 


Misses E.& H. Johnston 


MODES § 
Toronto [5 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


| 
Miss Holland 


12 Yonge Street 
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“UNRQUALLD 


Stylish —— : All Those who ‘jon Used the 


Millinery, STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchanis 
Throughout the Dominion 



















MISS M. P. BUCKSEY 
First-Class Dressmaking 
—- 115 Shuter St., Toronto 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 





to inspect a full assortment of TELEPHONE 2498 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


c Just received, large stock of Powder 
t 


Royal and Poudre de Riz (Crab Apple 
7 Blossoms), the finest face powder ever 
imported i» Toronto—White, Rose and 
Cream. Price 75c. and $1. 

7 \ a\Y Toilet 

SS (. ‘< @,\ in Toronto, from 15c. to 50c. per cake. 
Important Notice Vex ARMAND'S HAIR GOODS 
a % o Are not the cheapest, but the choicest, in 
| 4 


Aleo fine Vegetable Freckle 
Soaps—purest, choicest and largest stock 

Having just returned from New York with a / 
choice selection of newest designs for f quality, finieh and style, and the largest 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 
Our Exhibit at the World’s Columbian Exposition in 


MRS rs THORN H I LL ' Chicago is the largest, finest and most attractive manufac 


Begs to announce that these novelties will be open | ture of 
for inspection on and after September 1. | Artistic Hair Goods, Gray Hair 


374': Yonge Street Dyes, Gray Hair Regenerators 


Store open till nine each evening. | etc., at the Exposition. 
emer eittae We have received thousands of signatures from visitors 
from all over the w6rld to that effect. 
| For fine Hair Goods, Hair Dyes and Perfumery go to 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO.’S 


Manufacturers and Dealers 
Telephone 2498 


441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton Street 
TORONTO, Ont. 


the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 








2 ae and finest stock of hair to choose from 
| for Fringes, Waves, Head Coverings, Bandeaux, Wigs and 
Switches of long hair only. 





A NEW 


3 King St. East 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 


HAIR STORE. 

W. T. PEMBER has opened 
@ new Hair Store at 127 Yonge 
Street, where goods are all 
new and of latest etyles. 










Bangs, Waves, Switches 
and Gentlemen's Tou- 
pees, cheapest in the city. 
All goods are made from the 
finest first quality out hair. 
Call and examine them and 
gee the prices. 

Lidies’ Hair Dressing, Man- 
icure and Massage Parlors 
most complete on the conti- 
nent. Hair Trimming, Singe- 
ing, Shompooing, Bleach- 
ing and Dyeing a cialty. 
Fancy Hair Dressing for Balls, 
Photos, Theaters, etc. Hair 
Brushes, Combs, Pins, Per- 
fumery and Fancy Hair Ornaments. Prepared only by W. 
T. PEMBER, 127 Yonge Street. 4 Doors South of 


New Shoes =" 
DORENWEND'S 


CLEARING SALE OF 
Bangs 75c. up. H Fans, Jewelry 
Hair Ornamerts 


MiSs MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 
3 King Street East 
Over J. E. Ellis’ & Co.’s Jewelry Store. 


MISS PATON | 


Ie now prepared to offer her friende and patrons artistic, JA 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dreeses at her } 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


















Choice lines of American Foot- 
wear by the most noted makers 
just received. Our reputation 
for manufacturing and ocarry- 
ing the moet elegant goods is 
fully maintained by 





dl ane.” ** | Switches $1 A Faney Goods 

Wigs $8 Per fumes 

TheJ.D. King Co., Lid., 79 King Bast | touvees s10 Sethe e 
—— aves $2 AT COST 
















FOOT PRINTS ON THE Plain Fronts $2 


SANDS OF TIME are left by all our 
perfect-fitting footwear—leaves an ele- 
gantfoorprint. Our patrons are known 
by the beauty of their footprints. 
The footprints of our custom ers tend con- 
tinually toward perfection. Do you 
doubt the statement? Prove it by 
trying our celebrated makes 
of feetwear. Full lines of fice 
American Boots in every width. 
Gentlemen oan secure a perfect fit 
without the trouble 


Ladies’ Hair-dressing 
Parlore—the best in 
the city. 


103 & 105 Yonge St, 
TORONTO 





All Geeds at Bot- 
tom Prices 





I 
R 
- Telephone 1551 S 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. "Phone 1641 





Cemfertable 
footwear a spec- 
lalty. 





NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


WALLACE’S | urniture 


110 YONGE STREET | 56 King Street West - - TORONTO 
Dry Kindling Wood 


BUTTON BOOTS Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2.00. 
A orate holds as much as a barrel. 


[have them in B, O and D width ‘HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
P. 8.—Speoial attention given to emall sizee—1, 1}, and 2. | Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


tires class footwear, 83 to 89 King St. E , Toronto. 





Ie the place to buy Ladies’ Fine American (Eddy & Web- 
oter's, Rochester, N. ¥ ) 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 





By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “Jaccbis Wife,” “ Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
“ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR. 


CHAPTER XV. 

“Thavealetter from her,” Mrs. Hyde ex- 
claimed one morning as she sat at breakfast 
with Felix. 

The young doctor looked up. ‘“ Where is 
she ?” 

Mrs. Hyde glanced again at her letter, looked 
at the beginning and looked at the end, then, 
with an expression of deep disappointment, 
shook her head. 2 

“* She’s put the name of the house,” she said, 
‘‘ without any town. Roseneath Cottage. But 
where is Roseneath Cottage ?” 

** What is the post mark ?” asked Felix. 

Mrs. Hyde produced the envelope, but the 
postmark was undecipherable. Scarcely a let- 
ter remained unbroken, and the envelope there- 
fore did not afford any clue. 3 : 

** But does she not say? Does she give no in- 
formation about herself ?” 

** You can read the letter,’ said Mrs. Hyde. 
“I don’t understand it at all. It is very un- 
like Marjory to actin this way. 

Felix took the letter and read— 

** ROSENEATH COTTAGE, 
** AUGUST 12TH. 

“My Dearest AuNT Mary,—I have been 
wondering if Felix has called again at my lodg- 
ings and discovered my flight from town ; if so, 
you will all be wondering where I have van- 
ished to. You need nor be in the least anxious 
about me, darling. Adaand I were yearning 
for a little fresh air, and so we came away to 
the country for a few days, in order to be out 
of the ‘hurly-burly.’ She sketches a little 
sometimes, and I lie on the grass all day and 
do noching. We have no letters, no telegrams, 
no anything; and I am perfectly happy. I was 
never so happy in all my life before. I shall 
come back soon and will then tell you all about 
it. Forgive me for taking my own way. It 
seemed the only way to do. I hope you have 
not been anxious about me and that you are all 
well. I shall be back in a few days. 

** Your loving 
* MARJORY,” 

“It is just*°a freak,” said Mrs. Hyde with 
some indignation. ‘It is a very foolish one, 
and I shall tell Marjory so when I seeher. A 
young girl should never go off in that way, 
leaving no address behind her. But itis just 
like one of Marjory’s fantastic ways.” 

*“*You think that is all?” said Felix, still 
studying the letter. 

‘** Why, what more could there be?” 

“I don’t know; but there's something in the 
tone of the letter that I don’t quite understand. 
It is almost too apologetic.” 

“I’m sure, Felix, she ought to be apologetic 
after treating us in that way,” said Mrs. Hyde. 

“Yes, but there is something more, I don’t 
exactly know what it is. but—‘ Forgive me for 
taking my own way.’ What does that mean? 
What is her own way? And why should she 
be happier than she ever was in her life 
before?” 

Mrs. Hyde made an impatient movement. 
“ Really, Felix, you are very suspicious,” she 
said. ‘‘ Poor Marjory. It is just a silly freak, 
and she’s a little ashamed of it ; that’s all.” 

‘* Perhaps so,” said Felix, handing back the 


have given her full address. After all, they 
were as much in the dark as ever. What was 
the use of writing only to tell them what they 
knew already, that she had gone away? 

He was a little startled that very evening, 
when Mr. Hyde said to him, with more keen- 
ness than usual : 

‘*Ts there anything wrong about Marjory?” 

“Nothing, sir, that we know of.” 

“Your aunt heard from her this morning,” 
said the Squire. ‘'I don't understand why she 
doesn’t come.” 

“She does not know that you areill. She 


has been unwell herself, and has gone away 
into the country with Miss Ferris.” He hoped 
that he was speaking the truth. 


“On, well, it can't be helped,” said Mr. Hyde | 


vaguely. ‘‘I shall notseeher. I know it now. 
There's no u<e disguising the facts, Felix, lam 
going to die.” 


‘*Not yet, uncle.” 

“Very soon. In a day or twc, I should think. 
Unless she comes pretty quickly, I shall not 
see her again, and I wanted to talk to her. 
Will you promise to tell her what I say?” 

Felix hesitated fora moment. ‘If you have 
any special message, would it not be better 
through Mrs. Eyde?” he said. 

‘No, you are the person to speak to her,” 
said the Squire. ‘* You are my representative, 
don't you know? Felix, a word from your 
aunt opened my eyes not very long ago. I 
have been thinking over the matter ever since. 
Tell me ifitistrue. She thinks you are—fond 
of Marjory.” 

** Yes, it is true,” said Felix. 

‘*Do you really mean that you have fallen in 
love with her? My wife says so, but I don’t 
know how she has found it out.” 

**I don’t know either,” said Felix, “for I 
have never told her, but it is er true. 
The dearest wish of my heart is to make Mar- 
jory Moore my wife. I hope you have no ob- 
jection, sir. You know yourself how gifted 
she is, how beautiful - 

‘*There, that will do,” said the old man, “I 
have no need to listen to a lover's praise of the 
woman he wants to marry. I might very well 
have no objection. Her family—why, she has 
no family, so to speak. She comes of peasants, 
she is what the world calls ‘a nobody.’” 

“IT thought,” said Felix, half reproachfully, 
‘“ that vou valued her talent more than that, 
Uncle Sheraton. You have said to me more 
than once, that fame was a nobler thing than 
rank or wealth.” 

‘** I believe it,” said Mr. Hyde, ‘* and Iam go- 
ing to give you a practical proof of my belief.” 

He lay for a few minutes in silence with his 
eyes fixed on Felix’s face, and Felix awaited 
his next speech with outward calmness, but 
with much inward perturbation. 

“Give me something to drink,” said the 
Squire at last. ‘‘Something strong. I want 
to talk to you a little. I*suppose I shall be too 
weak to say very much if I wait any longer. 
There, that’s better. Now, listento me. I not 
only put no objection in the way of your mar- 
riage with Marjory Moore, but I am anxious 
to do everything in my power to make sucha 
marriage easy for you. ou will see this by 
the terms of my will when you come to read it. 
Marjory is in every way such a wife as I should 
have chosen for you, if I had ever thought of 
choosing. She is, as you say, good-looking and 
clever. She is strong and healthy too, and she 
has exactly that amount of musical power that 
will blend well with yours, for you have talent, 
ary know, Felix, although you have chosen to 

ide your light under a bushel. You should 
be the father of arace of musicians. Talent like 
yours and Marjory’s is aure to be transmitted.” 

Felix could not help laughing at the idea. 

“It _is perfectly true,” said the Squire, un- 
moved by his nephew's momentary amusement. 
‘That is one among many of my reasons for 
wishing you to marry her. As I say, she is 
suitable in every way, with the exception of 
birth, which she can’t help. I should like the 
marriage to take place as soon as possible 

after my death. Then you can bring her here, 
and she need not waste her life in giving music 
lessons in London.” 

‘But, my dear uncle, I have never asked her, 
I don’t think, at least ' am sure —” He 
stopped suddenly; he did not exactly know 
what to say. 

“She doesn’t dislike you?’ said Mr. Hyde 
quickly. 

“Oh, no. I don’t think so, I believe she 


looks upon me as her friend.” e 

‘““A very good beginning,” said the Squire. 
‘She will be very happy with you, I am sure 
of that. You don’t think she has entangled 
herself with anybcdy else, do you?” 

“TI don't know that she has,” said Felix 
gravely, ‘but I’m afraid there’s no chance for 
m > 


e. 

‘*Pooh ! if she likes you and there is nobody 
else, I don't see the slightest reason why she 
should not marry you, especially when it will 
be to her interest to do so.” 

‘““How do you mean, to her interest?” said 
Felix anxiously. 

Mr. Hyde's dark eyes twinkled. J 

**You will be a rich man,” he said. ‘‘ You 
will have this house and plenty of money. 
Would it not be to her advantage to have you 
for a husband?” 

Felix was reassured. He had for a moment 
been afraid that his uncle was about to speak 
of some absurd proviso in his will with respect 
to Marjory’s marriage, but the Squire said 
no more. Felix felt that it would be superflu. 
ous to make objections, but could only thank 
him and assure him that he would tell Marjory 
some day what his wishes had been. 

He had no more opportunity for conversation 
with Mr. Hyde. From that forth the Squire’s 
strength declined rapidly and it was evident 
that the end was near. Felix ran up to town 
more than once in order to see whether Mar- 
jory had not returned, but nothing had been 
heard at her lodgings, either of her or her 
friend, Miss Ferris, and he had therefore to 
abandon the search in despair. 

The end came very quietly at last; the old 
Squire fell asleep one day and never woke 
again. Felix’s medical knowledge mitigated 
his regret, for he knew very well that Mr. 
Hyde would never again have risen from his 
bed and that softening of the brain was already 
beginning to set in. 

he announcement of Sheraton Hyde's death 
in the Times and other newspapers did what 
Felix’s efforts had failed to do. It brought 
Marjory back to Redwcod Hall. Not at once, 
however. Probably the newspapers had been 
slow in reaching the remote place in which she 
had spent her holiday, for although she 
came, as she told them, within an hour of 
her first sight of the obituary notice, she 
did not arrive at Redwood until the day after 
the funeral. She came full of tears and re- 
morse, extremely shocked and pained at what 
had occurred, and ready to blame herself so 
heartily for her escapade that Mrs, Hyde's 
heart very speedily softened towards her, and 
she forgot her sense of injury in her desire to 
comfort the girl. 

Felix was for once a little more obdurate 
than his aunt, in spite of his love for Marjory. 
He was displeased with her, and having more 
knowledge of the world than Mrs. Hyde he 
was more disposed to consider the effect on the 
mind of Mrs. Grundy of such sudden disap- 
pearances. When Marjory had fully made her 
peace with the Sauire’s widow, she found that 
she had a harder task before herin subduing 
Felix Hyde’s quiet disapproval. 

** Indeed, Felix,” she said to him with tears 


letter with a troubled sigh. But he was far | in her eyes, ‘‘ if I had ever thought of poor Mr. 


from satisfied. He felt that Marjory ought to | 


Hyde's being ill I should most certainly have 
left my address, but I suppose you don’t know 
what it is todesire to get away from every- 
body, and to leave no address behind. It 
seemed irresistible to me just then.” 

**Caprices of that kind may lead you into 
great difficulties,” said Felix dryly. 

‘*I] know, I know,” said Marjory penitently. 
“*T will never do such a thing again. But it 
never occurred to me that anything could hap- 
pen during the short time that I was away— 
why, it was not three weeks.” And Marjory 
blushed faintly. 

‘*Three weeks without leaving an address,” 


missed her letters somehow,” said Felix. ‘She | Said Felix cynically. ‘“‘ When you are famous 


and wealthy you may do that sort of thing 
with impunity, but it is rather a risk to cut 
yourself off from the world like that for three 
weeks, just now. However, I didn't mean to 
say so much. Don't fretover it, Marjory. For- 
tunately there’s no harm done, as you are 
among friends who won't allow anything to be 
said against you.” 

‘* Has anything been said against me?” said 
Marjory quickly. 

“Oh, no, nothing that signifies,” said Felix 
rather reluctantly. ‘After all, leaving no 
address was not a very heinous offence; it 
looked alittle thoughtless, that was all. I have 
made too much of it I am afraid,” he added in 
atone of regret, as he saw that her eyes had 
again filled with tears. ‘‘ Don’t cry, dear; I 
can’t bear to see it.” 


The tone and epithet of affection seemed in- 
voluntary and under the circumstances per- 
fectly natural. Marjory dried her eyes and 





| felt comforted. She did not like to be on any- 


thing but friendly terms with Felix. 

** And now,” he went on, with rather an em- 
barrassed smile, “there is some business for 
you to hear about. I will call Mrs. Hyde; she 
will tell you what it is,” 

Marjory looked up with frightened eyes. 

**I would rather hear it from you,” she said. 
‘*What is it, Felix? Is it something you have 
heard? Something——” 

‘It is business connected with my uncle’s 
will,” said Felix, rather surprised at her dis- 
tressed tone. 

**Oh, then won't you tell me about it?” she 
said, recovering herself. ‘‘I am sure it would 
distress Aunt Mary, and if it is a business 
matter you would be able to explainit better 
than she would. Tell me yourself, Felix. It 
can't be anything very bad.” 

**Not exactly bad,’ said Felix, hesitating, 
“but it depends on the way you look at it. It 
would not be bad for me if you were to agree.” 

** What is there for me to agree to?” said 
Marjory. 

**Aunt Mary would tell you better than I,” 
said Felix, but noting her look of perplexit 
and disappointment he straightened his shoul- 
ders as if bracing himself for an effort and went. 
on slowly, “ butI will tell you if you like; and 
— Marjory, re must not think that this was 
my doing ; I knew nothing about it till it was 
too late.’ 

His manner frightened Marjory alittle. Her 
face paled as she regarded him, 

“Ic ia in this way,” said Felix, with his eyes 
fixed on the floor. ‘‘ You know the love which 
my uncle had for music. You know how dis- 
appointed he was in me, and how pleased to 
find in you a talent really worth cultivating. 
He rejoiced most thoroughly in your success, 
and always meant to secure your future in 
some way, 8o that yes should able to give 
your powers to the best kind of art. He has 
taken a way which may seem a little odd and 
surprising to you, Marjory, but if it were pos- 
sible, it you would consent to it, it would not 
be such a bad way after all.” He spoke now 
with greatand increasing agitation. ‘‘ As far 
as it depended on me I should do everything in 
my power to give you the freedom, the security 
that art demands. You will be shielded from 
all anxieties and dangers, you will never have 
to toil for your daily bread. You shall have 
complete liberty of action in everything, if you 
can only bring yourself to accept what I am 
longing to give. 

A wave of color passed over Marjory’s face. 
She rose to her feet and looked at him, but did 
not epeak. 

“You may vot have known,” said Felix 
desperately, “ but my uncle knew that I loved 
you, Marjory, I love you with all my heart 
and soul, and only desire above all things, as I 
have long desired, to make you my wife. No, 
don't interrupt. Hear me out; you must let 
me tell you what my uncle has done. This 
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house and the bulk of his fortune have been 
left to me, but there is a sum of ten thousand 

unds to be settled on you, on one condition. 

wish to heaven that no condition were made. 
It is left to you on condition that you take me, 
Marjory, as your husband. Otherwise, I am 
sorry to say, there is nothing for you at all. 
Marjory, is it possible, seeing that I love you 
and have loved you ever since I saw you first, 
I think—is it possible for you to carry out my 
enees wishes, some day, and become my 
wife?” 

The color was burning hotly in Marjory’s 
cheeks. There was a look of utter dismay and 
consternation in her eyes, but there was not 
the look that Felix had hoped for. There was 
no hint of yielding, no shyness of consent, 
neither was there the anger that he had half 
dreaded to provoke. She held out her hanas 
to him in the old frank friendly way. 

“Oh, Felix,” she said. ‘‘ What a pity he 
made that foolish will! because it isn’t a bit of 
use, you know. You are like a dear, dear 
brother to me—a brother and a friend, but as 
for marrying—how am I to tell you? Yet [ 
came hereon purpose to let you know. Don’t 
be angry, Felix ; Iam married already !” 





CHAPTER XVI. 


To say that Felix was stunned by this an 
nouncement would not be overstating the 
truth. He gazed at Marjory for a moment or 
two, then drew himself almost roughly away 
from the touch of her gentle hands, dropped 
heavily into the nearest chair and covered his 
face with his hands, The shock was too great 
to be borne calmly. Marjory watched him for 
a moment or two in dismay. She had never 
suspected that Felix was in love with her, and 
even if she had known it she would not have 
thought that the discovery of her preference 
for another would have been so great a trial to 


him. 

‘* Felix,” she said at last, drawing near in 
some alarm, ‘ Felix, don’t be distressed ; don’t 
mind, please. As far as the money is con- 
cerned I don’t care a bit, I only care if I have 
grieved you.” Her words seemed to rouse him 
a little; he started and passed his hand over 
his brow once or twice and then said hoarsely, 
“Who is it?” 

* Archie, Archie Severne.” 

“T thought so,” Felix muttered. ‘‘ When— 
where?” 

She told him the date and the church. The 
marriage had taken place in London on the 
day that she left town. 

‘Then this has been your honeymoon,” he 
said with a curious, indescribable bitterness in 
his voice. ‘‘ When you deceived us all, when 
you only said that you wanted to get away 
from the world, you were beginning your 
married life with him?” 

**I did not deceive you,” said Marjory pas- 
aay. ‘““What I actually said was the 
truth. kept silence, yes, but I had a right to 
do that. Iam of age, I am supporting myself, 
I am perfectly independent ; surely I may be 
allowed to act for myself!” 

‘* Independent !” he groaned. *‘ There’s your 
mistake. You cannot be independent of the 
ties of friendship and gratitude. Yes,I will 
say it, ey ; you did owe a debt to others, 
and you have left it unpaid. But there, I don’t 
wish to blame you. I suppose it was he who 
persuaded you into this.” 

“You are not to say a word against my 
husband,” said Marjory, facing him with an 
angry flash of her blue-gray eyes. 

“Twill not say a word against him,” said 
Felix sharply, ‘‘but I shall have something to 
say to him; you may be sure of that.” 

‘No, Felix, no,’ said Marjory, almost in 
pleading tones. ‘“‘For my sake you will say 
not hing, nothing I mean that is harsh or un- 
kind. It was I who led him into it, indeed it 
was. I see now that it wasa mistake, a wrong 
doing, buc I didn't see it then. I only wanted 
to feei free, not bound by the chains of con- 
ventionality and custom, and he had the same 
feeling that I had, and we wanted to cut our- 
selves off from the rest of the world. It was 
my fault, not his at all. If you blame anyone, 
you must blame me,” 

Felix listened, and a cold smile crept to his 

lips, but he did not speak. 
- * Felix, you will believe me, will you not ?’ 
She came closer to him and put her hand upon 
his arm. He noticed in spite of himself 
how sweet were her accents, when she was 
pens for the man she loved. ‘ He did not 
ike the concealment, Felix, any more than I 
did, when we thought of our friends, but we 
were afraid that people would put objections 
in the way, they would say that we were too 
young, or not rich enough, or something. Of 
course these objections would not have made 
any difference in the lung run, but there would 
have been a great deal of trouble and vexation 
first, and you know we loved each other and 
wanted so much to be together—but indeed it 
was not his fault, and you will forgive us, will 
you not, and be friends with us again ?” 

** Oh, Marjory,” said Felix in a softer tone, 
‘* it’s very hard to resist you.” 

‘* Then you will forgive us,” she said almost 
joyfully, but looking into his face, which was 
still grave and saddened with the look of one 
who has received a very great shock, her tones 
were sorrowful again. 

** Dear Felix,” she said more affectionately 
than she had ever spoken to him before. *‘if 
this has made you unhappy I am so sorry.” 

“Unhappy!” exclaimed Felix. ‘* Well, 
never mind me ;I shali never get over it.” He 
spoke in ashurt, stern way, which rather dis- 
tressed Marjory, but then he looked at her 
and smiled. It wasa melancholy smile, but it 
omen to Marjory like aherald of brighter 

ays. 

‘*My poor child,” he said. ‘I don't think 
you know what you have done!” 

“I have secured my own happiness at any 
rate.” said Marjory. 

He bowed his head gravely. “I can only 
hope so,” he said, but there was not so much 
meperemey in his tone as she could have de- 
sired. 

After that he roused himself to put her 
through a searching examination on the cir- 
cumstances of her marriage. She was able to 
satisfy himon every point, and it was soon 
clear to him that although Archie might have 
stolen her away by guile, he had at least taken 
care that the marriage rites were as valid as 
they could be. Marjory answered all his ques- 
tions, but she could not forbear a little protest 
at the end. 

“T really don’t see why you should ask me 
all these questions,” she said a little indig- 
nantly. 

** Because,” said Felix, “the fact of your 
being married in a clandestine manner wiil 
always be apt to rouse suspicion in the minds 
of some people, and therefore it is well that I 
should be provided with a complete answer to 
insinuations of that sort.” 

“There are tew people who care enough 
about me to ask questions,” said Marjory, with 
a touch of bitterness, 

‘You don’t suppose that it is only the people 
who care about you who will ask questions?” 
said Felix, with a faint smile. ‘ You are a 
public character, and must accept the con- 
sequences of your ition. Besides, we must 
tell Mrs. Hyde and the Drummonds, and your 
relatives, the Pawsons. When that is done we 
can leave the rest of the world to itself. By 
the bye, does Miss Ferris know?” 

“Oh, yes, she was with us nearly all the 


time, 
“* And this was what she called chaperoning 


you? 

‘*I¢ is not very er that I should let Ada 
Ferris have any control over my actions,” said 
Marjory. 

“No, I am afraid very few people have any 
control over you, Marjory.” 

She felt the reproach, 

“TIT have not felt that I owed allegiance to 
anybody,” she said in a lower tone, “ but now 
that I am married I shall try”—with a sweet 
look—“ to obey my husband.” 

Felix turned away, and for a moment did 
oe speak, then he said, still without lookiug 
at her: 

“Where is your husband?” 
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Marjory colored. ‘‘I am going to stay with 
him at Southminster for a little while, and | 
then I must go back to London.” farm-house gate)—Excuse me, ma’am; I seem 

* He is going to let you do that? going to let | to have lost my way. Can you tell me if this 
you live apart from him for half the year?” road goes to Pulaskiville ? 
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“though I’m not sure thas Mr. Severne won’t 
resent it—you had better goto Aunt Mary and| ‘ Why the deuce don’t you reform, Jack?” 
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will be very much amazed, and no doubt dis- a acai 
pleased at first, but I'm sure that she will for- | My children have been treated with Scott's 


give you in the long run.” 

“I wish you would come with me to tell | 
her,” said Marjory a little piteously, but Felix | 
shook his head. 

“No,” he said gently, “*you had better do | 
that without me, dear; it will really be much | 
easier for you.” He held out both his hands to | 
her as he spoke. ‘‘I give you my best wishes | 
for your bappiness,’ he said, looking down | 
upor her gravely, “* and whatever may bappen 
in che future, you will always, I hope, | 
look upon me as a true friend. You promise | 
that ?’ 

* I promise that, Felix, and I thank you.” 
She felt that in spite of his promise of friend- | 
ship there was something of the solemnity of 
a farewell in his look and voice. The im- 

ression was increased when he said gravely, 

‘God bless you, my dear,” and then bent 
down and kissed her on the forehead. She 
felt vaguely conscious in that moment that it 
was in very truth a farewell kiss such as might 
be pressed on the brow of one who was dead. 
The tears were in her eyes, anda sob rose in 
her throat as she left the room. She tried her 
best notto break down in Felix's presence, for 
it seemed to her as if that would be to cast a 
eegrensn upon the man who had made her his 
wife. 

Felix, when left alone in the library, where 
this conversation had taken place, quietly 
turned the key in the lock, then went back to 
the arm-chair in which he had been seated at 
the writing-table, rested his elbow on the desk, 
and his face on his hands for a little while. 
He was not by nature a demonstrative man, 
and he had got through a very trying scene 
with extremely little show of emotion, out the 
calmness which he had maintained had put 
him to a terrible strain. Now that he was 
alone he felt that he might, at any rate fora 
little while, give way. e sat for some time 
with his face hidden ; now and then a convul- 
sive shudder, almoat like a sob, seemed to pass 
through his frame, and when at last he raised 
his face it was wet with unaccustomed tears, 
wrung from him by the misery he had endured. 
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He did not believe that she would be happy 
with Archie Severne. He thought that he 
knew Archie through and through, and he had 
read him to be selfish, fickle, and unstable. 
These are not the qualities calculated to make 
a happy marriage. Of course he conjectured 
that Archie was very much in love, and it was 
possible that Marjory, by her beauty and sweet- 
ness, and manifold gifts, might retain his 
affection and admiration for a considerable 
period ; but he was sceptical as to the Pn 
petuity of Archie’s adoration. In that first 
dark hour he told himself that disillusion must 
surely come, and that he should be forced to 
stand by and see the end of Marjory’s hopes 
and dreams. It was ahard fate for a man who 
loved a woman and could do nothing to help 
her. This reflection added keenness tenfold to 
his pain. It would have been bad enough to 
lose Marjory even to a man who was worthy of 
her, but to lose her to Archie Severne was 
worse than all, 

Perhaps he was unjust ; perhaps he was in- 
capable at that moment of seeing the good that 
existed in the man whom Marjory had married; 
but he could not tune his thoughts to a higher 
key, and it seemed to him as though hope and 
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as to himself, 

He spent an hour in this dark and brooding 
mood, then unlocked the door and went about 
his usual business with a calm eye and seren- 
ity of demeanor which told nothing of the 
storm within; but thenceforth Mrs. Hyde 
noticed that he had a peculiar dislikeof the 
room in which Marjory had told him the story 
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Grandfather Leggett’s Will. 


We are the four Dalrymple girls, Dolores, 
Oddly enough, 
we are not the least bit like our names, for 
Dolores is the most cheerful, jolly sort of a 
body ; Blauche is the dark one and Huldah the 
beauty; while I am nothing at all like the 
stately, imposing maiden one would naturally 


Blanche, Huldah, and Ignatia. 


expect tu see in Ignatia Dalrymple. 


e are orphans, and our sole possessions 
consist of a small house and garden in a hum- 
drum village, a few silver spoons, one beauti- 
ful old cabinet of solid mahogany, a string of 
gold beads descended to us from our great- 

All the rest— 
our father’s books and our mother’s jewels— 
went little by little to buy our bread and butter 
while we were growing from babies to young 


grandmother, and ourselves. 


women. 

For three or four years now we have been 
taking care of ourselves: Dolores with her pen 

—gshe writes the most delightful tales; Blanche 

with her music pupils in a neighboring city ; 

Huldah as a typewriter in the same busy place, 

and I by keeping the old home in order and 

making many of the girls’ clothes. We all 
like good times and pretty things, and some- 
times can’t help wishing we could have more 
of them, But, on the whole, we jog along ver 
eontentedly, trying to keep sweet-tempere 

and serene, as our precious mother always did 

even in the darkest hours, 

One morning, not long ago, soon after Blanche 
and Huldab had come home for a vacation, we 
sat together in our cool, pleasant sittiog-room. 
Fora wonder, we were not a!l talking at the 
moment that a thundering knock was given on 
the front door. We .jumped as guiltily as 
though we had been caught stealing jam, and 
I went to see who hadcome. A tall country- 
man stood before me on the porch, 

**Good mornin’, marm,” he said, at the same 
time extending a letter. ‘‘Old Colonel Leg- 
gett, over to Rockmeadow, he ast me to give 
ye this as I was a-passin’. I reckon this is the 
Dalrymple place, marm ?” 

“Yes. Thank you,” I said, staring at the 
letter and then at him. 

He made an awkward attempt at a bow and 
went off to his wagon. 

I came back to the sitting-room, holding the 
thick yellow envelope up for my sisters to see, 

“Only think, girls, it is from Grandfather 
Leggett!” 

Now our Grandfather Leggett was a very 
peculiar personage. For a great many years 
he had lived on the other side of the world, 
and had written to our mother very seldom. 
A few months after her death he came home 
to Leggett’s Luck, the old family homestead, 
about ten miles down the railroad from our 
villaze. He came over to see us twice a year, 
usually bringing a sack of potatoes or apples. 
At Christmas time he always sent us five dol- 
lars apiece. Once we were invited to spenda 
week with him. We enjoyed the picturesque, 
rambling farmhouse, the portraits, the quaint 
furniture aud all the special nooks our mother 
had told us of in our childish days passed in a 

distant State, but we could not enjoy our new- 
found grandfather. Whether he had lived too 
long in some heathenish country where they 
don't have American girls ; whether his con- 
science reproached him for his neglect of his 
daughter ; whether for some other reason we 
did not know, but he seemed just as ill at ease 
with us as we felt with him. Some way we 
could not be ourselves with the little dark- 
skinned, white-haired old gentleman, whose 
keen black eyes shone from uhder his bushy 
brows as brilliantly as the wonderful gem | 
flashed upon his shirt-front. 

Our Grandfather Leggett was reputed to be 
fabulously rich, but everybody said that Will 
Hendip was to ba his heir. The Hendip 
estate joined the Leggett Luck, and 
the two families were distantly related. Will's 
father, who had married avd died away off in 
a foreign land, was grandfather's partner, and 
we had heard that grandfather had adopted 
Will. We all liked the genial, handsome fellow, 
who came often to see us, but we suspected, 
from sundry sharp speeches our grandfather 
made now and then, that he was not pleased 
with the intimacy growing up between 
“Cousin Will’ and ‘‘ those Dalrymple girls. 

Such was the state of things between our 
relatives and ourselves when the unexpected 
letter made its appearance. : 

“ Who is it for?” asked Huldah, forgetting 
her grammar. 

I turned the blank envelope toward her. 

“No address!” she cried. ‘‘ How queer! 
But then it comes from a queer man, 

* Hush, Huldah !’ reproved Dolores, who, as 
the eldest, had taken the letter from me and 
was tearing it open. ‘* Who knows but he has 
sent us a thousand dollars? ’ 

“No danger,” murmured Huldah, as 
Dolores b-gan to read aloud : 

‘Dear Sis: I want you to come over next 
Thursday, che 18 h, on the 415train, Iam 
going to make my will. We must arrange 
aout Will and ‘ Sweetheart,’ too. Bring one 
of the others with you. es 
IGNATIUS LEGGETT. 

A sheeted ghost arising from beneath 
the flour and sitting solemnly in our midst 
could scarcely have created more of & sen- 
sation than this epistle. What could it 
possibly mean? It was an open secret among 
us that Blanche and Will monk? were very 
fond of each other. Did grandfather know 
this, too, and was he about to bestow his bless- 
ing upon then and to ask our advice in mak- 
ing his will? Such unaccustomed thoughts as 
these were too great for our poor brains. We 
sat there, dazed, staring at each other help 
lessly. At length Dolores asked faintly : 

“Girls, which of us is ‘ Sis?’ 

We looked around at one another as though 
we were going to see the magic letters appear 
upon the brow of the chosen one. Then with 
one accord we turned our eyes toward Huldah. 
She was, as I have said, our beauty. We had 
always longed to dress her in the soft silks, the 
rare laces, the gleaming jewels, that would 
have set off her exquisite face so perfectly. 
She seemed lovelier than ever to usat this 
moment when we ali felt sure that it was she 
whom our grandfather had chosen for his 
heiress. After a short silence, Dolores spoke 
the thought of three of our minds. 

““You are the one, Haldah. Three cheers 
for Grandfather Leggett !” 

As soon ..s she ode d be heard, Huldah cried : 

** All or none, girls.” 

And then we all began talking at once like a 
lot of chattering blackbirds. 

Our excited discussion resulted in the deci- 
sion that Dolores, as the eldest, and Huldah, 
as our unanimous choice, should go down to 
Rockmeadow on Thursday afternoon. This 
settled, I began to wonder what our mother's 
rightful share in the Hendip property had 

sen. I enquired of Dolores. i 

“T haven’t an idea, But you know mamma's 
grandmother was a Hendip and there must 
have been something. 

“Possibly,” said Blanche. ‘‘ Ignatia, dear, 
Suppose you bring out the family archives. 

*Igaatia dear” sped away, returning pres- 
ently with a small japanned box, which con- 
tained our deeds, insurance papers, receipts 
and a bundle of thin blue documents 
queathed to us from a remote ancestry. We 
searched thoroughly among them, but no light 
me thrown on the mystery of our share of the 

Tendip property. 

Phurslay moening dawned bright and clear. 
At the breakfast table Huldah announced that 
she was going to array herself in all the collec 
tive finery of the whole Dalrymple brood. 

“We must let grandfather see that we 
understand the yse of money.’ f 

“But,” I remonstrated, looking sround the 
room, * you cannot wear mahogany furniture 
nor silver spoons, and those constitute our 
entire stock of treasures.” : 

“You forget that old trank of Aunt Medora's 
cast-off gowns, You just wait until you see 
te ready to start.” 

“I.” said Dolores, “am going to wear the 
worst rage I can find, so as to let him see how 
much we need some money.” 

A burst of laughter greeted this very practi- 


cal resolve. 


























and a white mus 
and skill-with-the-needle happily combined. 


dah sailed into the room. 
as we gazed on this radiant vision. 


of dark red silk, most becoming to her bru- 
nette beauty. 
rich material fell in soft folds and the creases 
of time were deftly concealed by stitches here 
and there. A lace shawl, old-fashioned but 
handsome, was draped artistically about her 
shoulders. Upon her head was a small bonnet 
of the prevailing mode, copied from the last 
Bazar and concocted from she only knew what 
scraps of ribbon and feathers. Her own best, 
long tan gloves, our one string of gold beads 
and alace parasol evolved from my sunshade 
and a lot of black tulle, completed this truly 
artistic and stylish attire. 

We all approved them to our hearts’ content, 
and they started off in high spirits. I went 
too, presently, down to the parsonage, where I 
had an appointment with Mrs, Appleby, leavin 
Blanche at home alone. We had none of us sai 
much to her about the unexpected good news 
concerning Will Hendip and herself in grand- 
father’snote. We felt, some way. that she would 
rather have a good talk with Will first. But 
we were all just as happy over itas wecould 
be, and I could not help giving her a very tell- 
tale kiss of gladness when I left her. She 
put her arms around my neck and hid her face 
on my shoulder for an instant. 

ne _ it lovely of grandfather?” she whis- 
pered. 

The parsonage is half a mile down the street 
from our home, and I was walking leisurely 
along the shady pathway when I heard some- 
one calling me. I looked arcund and, to my 
immense astonishment, there sat Grandfather 
Leggett in his buggy. 

**Come, getin here, John,” he commanded 
peremptorily. 

He always called me John for some reason 
known only to himself, 

I obayed, outwardly composed but inwardly 
inatumultof wonderment. As we went roil- 
ing swiftly along behind his high-stepping bay 
he asked : 

“Did that blunderhead of a Peter Van Dusen 
bring a letter to your house last Monday?” 

** Yes, sir,” I replied. 

** Where is it?” 

‘*In the upper drawer of Blanche’s desk.” 

** Did you read it?” 

“Why, of course we read it,” was my rather 
surprised answer to this strange question. 

**Humph! Do you always read other people’s 
letters, you girls?” 

“IT don’t know what you mean, grandfather. 
It was not ‘other people's’ letters. Tae man 
asked plainly if this was not the Dalrymple 
place and said you told him to give the letter 


o us. 

“Oh, well, Peter Van Dusen was never 
known to do an errand right. But I should 
think you could have read Cyrus Cobley’s 
name on the envelope,” and he chuckled as if 
he had said something funny. 

** There was no name on the envelope. There 
was nothing at all on the outside, but as it | 
began ‘ Dear Sis,’ on the inside, we supposed it 
was for one of us,” I said, in as dignified a way 
asIcould. Heturned around and gave mea 
piercing glance from his keen eyes. 

**How is that, miss? No address and begin- 
ning ‘Dear Sis?’ That is no letter of mine.” 

“Tt is signed ‘Ignatius Leggett,’” I re- 
marked demurely. 

He made no reply to this but drove directly 
to our house. 

‘**Go bring me that letter, John,” he said 
briefly, as we reached the gate. 

I rushed in for it, only stopping to give 
Blanche a convulsive squeeze by way of an 
outlet to my feelings, 

Grandfather gazed rather blankly at the en- 
velope, then opened the letter. At this he 
squinted with a puzzled look for a minute or 
two. Then his face cleared. 

‘That is not? ‘ Dear Sis,’ at all, John, but 
* Dear Sir,’ as plain as the nose on your face, 
and I should think anybody but a passel of 
silly girls might have Known that the letter 
was for a lawyer, ani that ‘Sweetheart’ is the 
name of a silver-mine. I happened to meet 
Cyrus Cobley in own this morning, and found 
he had not received my message, so I suspected 
that Peter had made one of his usual blunders ; 
buc I didn’t think that you simpletons were so 
fast for my money as—” 

He never finished that sentence, for I inter- 
rupted him hotly. You can imagine, perhaps, 
how my indignation had been rising during 
his remarks. To think of those two dear girls 
on their way to Rockmeadow ; of their chagrin, 
disappointment and mortification at being so 
duped ; and of our sweet Blanche, whose hopes 
had been raised so high, oaly to be dashed to 
the ground. And then to have him hint that 
we were so fast for his money! I just could 
not stand it another minute. The next thing I 
knew, I was looking him straight in the eye 
with burning cheeks and beating heart, and 
speaking very fast. 

**Grandfather,” I said, ‘‘you are not fair. 
We don't want your money at all nor anything 
connected with it. And it is not our fault 
that you did not write plainly and forgot to 
address the letter, nor that Dolores and Huldah 
have gone over to your house, nor that poor 
Blanche has been so happy about Will Hendip. 
We took your letter for just what it said, and 
I am not going to have my sisters blamed 
for it.” 

He had turned red and then white during 
my little speech, and I was frightened myself 
at my boldness. But I was not going to let 
him see it. I held my head up very high, and 
looked as brave as I could, when I had 
finished. To my amazement, after a minute 
he began to laugh. 

* You are a real little Leggett, John. I 
shall have to cali you Ignatius in the future, 
Not one of your sisters would dare to talk to 
me in this high and mighty fashion, I’ll be 
bound !” 

He laughed again, loud and long. 

**So Dolores and Blanche have gone over to 
help me make my will, and Blanche thinks 
I've given her and Will Rents my blessing, 
and you are scolding your poor old grandfather 
like a schoolboy, all because I don’t write a 
good fist and forgot to put any name on the en- 
velope. Don't you think you are rather hard 
on a lonely old man, John ?” 

I could hardly believe my ears when I heard 
the tone of this last question. We had always 
thought of our grandfather as queer and sharp- 
tongued; but that he could be lonely in his 
fine home or that he was growing old and 
feeble had never occurred to us, In spite of 
myself, I felt the tears coming into my eyes as 
I looked into his wrinkled face and thought of 
the many long years since his daughter had 
left the old homestead. I forgot that he had 
been hard to our mother; that he had neglected 
us; that he often behaved in such a strange 
fashion. I saw only an old man who needed 
some one of his womankind to love him and to 
care for him. But I did not speak of this new 
emotion which had filled: my heart. I could 
not. Perhaps it was not necessary that my lips 
should express my thoughts. y face has 
always been called a tell-tale one, and grand- 
father’s eyes were very keen, He leaned for- 
ward from the buggy and laid his hand for a 
moment upon mine. 

**God bless you, John,” he said; then drove 
quickly away. 

: Whea he girls came home and I had told 
them all about it, we had first a good cry and 
then a good laugh. And we decided to go over 
and see our grandfather the next week and to 
try and be more friendly with him. But he 
was more prompt than we. The very afternoon 
following the girls’ fruitless trip to Rock- 
endow he came to see us, That was in June. 








In ample time for the four-fifteen train, the 
irls emerged from their respective rooms, 
olores looked sweet enough to kiss, in a clean 
cambric frock, with a coarse straw hat tied 
down under her peup chin in a big blue bow, 
in kerchief crossed upon her 

bosom. A conspicuous and beautiful darn on 
the outside of one sleeve betokened poverty 


We were still admiring her when the rustle 
of silk fell upon our wendering ears, and Hul- 
We held our breath 
Her slen- 
der figure was arrayed in a close-fitting dress 


It was simply made, but the 
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Now it is the 1st of August and we are all 
living at Leggett’s Luck, as happy as we can 
be. The day of good times and pretty things 
has come to us. Dolores writes more charming 
stories than ever, Blanche and Will are to be 
married at Christmas time, Huldah is grand- 
father’s amanuensis, and there is no danger of 
any more mistakes in his letters; while I am 
housekeeper for him, and, he often says, heart- 
keeper too. 

Ever since that memorable day, when I 
spoke my mind to him for the first time, and 
the last time, too, in such a way, he had shown 
us the side of his nature that we never knew 
before ; and we all love him dearly. Once in 
a while, when he feels partioalariy good- 
humored, he asks us if we don’t want to help 
him mike his will.—N. Y. Ledger. 





The Sisters of Providence. 





&n Interesting Chat With the Secretary of 
St Mary’s. 


She Explains Why the Sisters and Their Pupils 
are so Mealthy—Bue to Strict Rutes of ty- 
glene and the Medicine used in the Hume— 
Information of value to Everybody. 

From the Terre Haute, Ind., Hzpress. 


Four miles to the northwest of Terre Haute 
lies the beautiful and picturesque village of St. 
Mary's. This is a Roman Catholic Institution 
which has attained something more than na- 
tional celebrity. Fifty years ago it was estab- 
lished by six sisters of Providence, who came 
from the shores of France to lay the foundation 
for this great charitable order. It now con- 
sists of the home of the Sisters of Providence, 
known as the Providence House; a large fe- 
male seminary, one of the finest chapels in the 
Uaited States, and a Rectory in which the 
priests make their home. 

A reporter of the Express while b2ing shown 
through the establishment recently asked 
Sister Mary Ambrose if there was any appar- 
ent reason for the good health with which the 
sisters and their pupils are blessed. 

The answer was that particular attention is 
paid by the sisters in charge to the health and 
happiness of the students, ‘‘ Bodily ailment,” 
she said, “cannot help but have its effect on 
the mind. In order to keep the mind bright 
and active and perfectly clear at all times, the 
student’s condition must be as nearly perfect 
as possible. Some time ago there was more 
or less ailment noticeable among the sisters 
and students, which was probably due to at- 
mospheric causes, though of course I do not 
know just what its origin really was. Shortly 
after this became noticeable a friend highly 
recommended a medicine called Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People and so urged upon 
me to give them a trial that I ordered some of 
them, and they have been used in the institu- 
tution ever since. <A few days agothe manu- 
facturers wrote me for an opinion of Pink Pills, 
and my reply was as follows : 

“ RESPECTED Sirs,—In answer to your kind 
request for our opinion of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, are pleased to say that these pills were 
so highly recommended to us that we were 
induced to try them, and _ we think our repeat- 
orders for them are sufficient evidence that 
we find them all they are represented, a good 
blood builder and an excellent nerve tonic. 

‘* Yours very respectfully, 
“ SISTER M. AMBROSE, 
‘* Secretary for.Sisters of Providence.” 

Medical scienists concede that weak blood 
and shattered nerves are the fruitful cause 
of nearly every disease to which human flesh is 
heir, and if Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills is, as 
Sister Ambrose says they have found it, “a 
good blood builder and an excellent nerve 
tonic,” the source of good health at St. Mary’s 
is easily traced. 

Sister Ambrose said they are never without 
Pink Pills, and that now they order a gross at 
a time. 

This is certainly a very high recommenda- 
tion for the medicine, for there is probably no 
class of people that gives mure attention to the 
physical health and welfare of its members 
than the Sisters of Providence, and they would 
not use anything in which they did not have 
unbounded faith. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are truly one of the 
greatest medical discoveries of the age. They 
are the beginning of a more healthful era. 
Every day brings reports of remarkable cures 
that have resulted from the use of this wonder- 
ful medicine. In many cases the good work 
has been accomplished after eminent physicians 
had failed and pronounced the patient beyond 
the hope of human aid. An analysis proves 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain in a con- 
densed form all the elements necessary to give 
new life and richness to the blood and restore 
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing 
specific for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, 
neuralgia, rheumatism. nervous headache, the 
after effects of la grippe, palpitation of the 
heart, that tired feeling resulting from nervous 
prostration; alidiseases dependingupon vitiated 
humors in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. They are also a specific for 
troubles peculiar to females, such as suppres. 
sions, irregularities and all forms of weakness, 
Tuey build up the blood and restore the glow 
of health to pale or sailow cheeks, In the case 
of men they effect a radical cure in all cases 
arising from mental worry, overwork, or ex- 
cesses of whatever nature, 

These pills are manufactured by the 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company of Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold 
in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or 
hundred) at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for 
$2.50, and may be had of all druggists or direct 
by mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Com- 
pany, from either address. The price at which 
these pills are sold makes a course of treatment 
inexpensive as compared with other remedies 
or medical treatment. 
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A Fashionable Rendezvous. 





THE IMMENSE FALL IMPORTS OF A POPULAR 
TORONTO BUSINESS CONCERN —A BUSY SUM- 
MER SEASON FOR ORDERED WORK, WHICH 
INCLUDED THE FURNISHING OF THE CHIP- 
PEWA AND MR. GOODERHAM'’S PLEASURE 
YACHT, CLEOPATRA, 


During the past few weeks the lane in the 
rear of Foster & Pender’s carpet house at 14 
and 16 King street east has presented a sceng 
of the liveliest activity, its narrow limits being 
choked up frequently with at trucks loaded 
with huge heavy boxes and cases bearing the 
Risrog gates of foreign shippers, the freight 
marks of ocean steamships, the records of rail- 
way transit, the familiar stamp of customs 
inspection and other evidences of their long 
passage from ports across the sea to their des- 
tination in this city. These were the first 
arrivals of this firm’s direct importations of 
new carpets, curtains, rugs and other furnish- 
ings for their fall trade, which is now coming 


on. 

‘* We anticipate a big trade,” observed one of 
the firm, ‘‘ and we are getting in the goods for 
it. Oar new fall stock when it is all in will be 
the largest ever shown ia any retail house in 
Canada, and everything is up to date in style.” 

A little enquiry disclosed the interesting in- 
formation that the summer months, which are 
generally regarded as a proverbially dull sea- 
son, have been exceptionally busy ones for To- 
ronto’s New Carpet House, Dorlas that 
period a number of orders for the entire in- 
terior furnishings of private residences were 
filled by Messrs. Foster & Pender, and con- 
siderable work was done in the line of carpet- 
ing and furnishing hotels and churches. And 
two noteworthy instances of their summer 
activity, of interest to Toronto people, are 
furnished by the new palace passenger steamer 
Chippewa, of the Niagara River Line, and Mr. 
Gooderham’s superb new pleasure yacht 
Cleopatra, which were both carpeted and en- 
tirely fitted out with the curtainings, drapings 





hind the tall railing in his Callowhill street | 
office, his dignified clerk at one elbow, his 
dreaded constable at the other, when a well 
dressed man entered, mounted the step below | 
the railing, leaned over, crept and observed : 


drinking too much and eating too little. 
all broken up and I haven’t a cent. 
give me a chance to brace up?” 


don't commit me now I'll smash somebody’s 
window; then you'll have to do it.” 


not look a person to carry out the threat. 


| 

| 

| 

Magistrate Ladner’s door-pane, price SLT. | 
| 

| 

| 

joined, red-hot. | 
| 


COAL - 


and upholstering 
and their work in 
hearty praise of their patrons, 

During the summer months the great estab. 
lishment of this ficm has been visited by 
hundreds of people from out of town, attracted 
by the reputation which the house has gained 
in the towns and cities throughout the pro- 
vince, and interested in seeing the special dis- 
plays that were made through the season in 
the vast ground-floor show-room with its 5.000 
square feet of floor space flanked with solid 
tiers of carpets all around, 

The summer business in sales has been more 
than satisfactory and the anticipation of an 
immense fall trade is based very largely upon 
enquiries which have been coming in. The 
new goods as fast as received are taken out of 
their cases and wrappings and placed in the 
show-rooms for the inspection of visitors. No 
other house in Toronto is so well arranged in 
the matter of ample space and excellent 
natural light for displaying goods, and with its 
attractions of fresh exhibits of new styles 
every week Toronto’s New Carpet House has 
become the popular rendezvous of people of 
fashion and good taste, 

-_——-cs3re____- 


A Fine Music House 
THE ANGLO CANADIAN COMPANY EXTENDS ITS 
OPERATIONS, 


_ The Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Asso- 
ciation, with which is incorporated the old- 
established music business of Edwin Ashdown, 
will open up in their new warerooms, 122 and 
124 Yonge street. 

This firm has hitherto confined itself almost 
entirely to the wholesale business, but have 
decided in future to embrace the retail trade 
as well, and in accordance will place at the 
company’s disposal the largest stock of sheet, 
music books, vocal, instrumental and band 
music, which only their large business in the 
trade would admit. 

Mr. Sydney Ashdown, a member of the Lon- 
don firm of Edwin Ashdown, is manager of the 
business, and his careful selection of the latest 
musical productions will insure to the musical 
public everything it can desire. 





A Public-Spirited Man. 

In the editorial sanctum of the Bloomville 
Enterprise the editor sat lost in thought. Be- 
fore him stood the reportorial staff. 

“You say that all the summer guests of the 
hotel were at the fire last night?” spoke the 
chief, after a moment. 

‘* Yes,” returned the staff: *‘ it was a big fire 
—deserves a column,” 

‘‘There isn’t room for more than a third,” 
grumbled the editor. ‘* Whose house was it?” 

‘Tom Allen’s—he lost everything.” 

‘“* Well,” was the response, ‘I’m sorry, but I 
must doit. Allen is two years in arrears with 
his subscription. Just write: ‘The house 
owned and occupied by our townsman Thomas 
Allen was burnt last night. Among those 
present were—,’ and then give the names of 
the guests. Bloomville must be made popular 
with these summer people, and the Enterprise | 


ll do it, too. 





Brought the Court to Time. | 
Magistrate Ladner was seated in state be- | 





‘* Judge, I wish you'd commit me to the 
House of Correction.” 
**Too late,” answered his Honor a 





‘* Drop around to-morrow morning.” 

The magistrate was thus brief because the 
request was no new one. Scores of tramps 
apply to the police justices for lodging and 
board on the Pennypack. But Ladner’s visitor 
was not to be discouraged. 

‘* My name, Judge,” said he, ‘‘is Silas Elkin- 
ton; I live at 2,052 Gratz street; I've — 

m 
Won't you 


‘** You can have it to-morrow,” was the reply. 
‘*The boat has gone up the river and I don't 


commit in the afternoon to suit the conveni- 
ence of any man who wants to go to jail.” 


“*T’m desperate,” rejoined Elkinton. ‘If you 


‘*Go ahead,” said Ladner, for the man did 


‘You won’t commit me?” 
Set 


Smash! Silas Elxinton’s tist went through 


right under the awful constable’s very nose. 


** Now,” said the visitor, ‘I'll bet you'll com- 


mit me,” 


‘*You’ve thrown aces,” the magistrate re- 
‘** I'll commit you for a year.” 
** You are more than kind,” said Elkinton, 


and the constable marched him off to Moya 
mensing and a square meal.—Philadelphia | 
Telegraph, | 


Musical Note. 





Rex— What sort of a range has the new tenor 
in our quartette? 

Leo—Sort of a mountain range, I should say. | 

RKex—How do you make that out? | 

Leo—It’s rocky. 








Have some ? 


by Messrs. Foster & Pender, 
oth instances received the 


To Restore 


hair which 

has become thin, 

and keep the scalp 
clean and healthy, use 
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It prevents the hair 
from falling out 

or turning gray. 
The best 
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which is absolutely 
pure and soluble, 
i 


By It has morethan three times 
| | | the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 

= Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 

It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 

DIGESTED. papeinitiniiiag 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 


The New , 
Flower Store scx 


123 KING STREET WEST 


In catering to the taste of fastidious patrons it wfll be 
my aim to serve them with the choicest cuttings of the 
most popular varieties in the freshest condition. I make 
a specialty of bouquets and floral emblems and decorations 
for special occasions . H. J. COLE. 


LADIES 


We invite you to inspect our samples in 
Fur Capes, Circulars, &c., 
for Early Autumn Wear 


Mr. JOHN LUGSDIN has just returned from Europe 
with a full line of well selected styles for a Canadian 
Autumn and Winter. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


Telephone 2575 


GODES - BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now supplied to Hes 
Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 





ROSSIN 








Professor WaNKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 


| analyzed the Godee-Berger water, and find that ittis ex- 
; quisitely pure. 
} those required to form an excellent table water.” 


Ite saline ingredients are normal, just 


TRY ITT 


Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 


UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


Keeps youin Health, is delightfully refresh- 
ing, and a great safeguard agaiust infectious 
diseases, No traveller orfamily should be with- 
outit. Sold by chemists throughout the world. 
W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the follow ing terms: 
One Vea ic ccccccccscccsccccarcoseseccece 82 00 
Sis Months... ..ccccccccccccccvccssccses 106 
Three Months........scscccccccvesssseces 50 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busie 
ness office. 
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The Drama 


HE Old Home- 

stead, Denman 
Thompson's play, is 
sweet with the sim- 
plicity of rural life. 
Thereisnothingmuch 
in it from a dramatic 
standpoint, not much 
of a plot, no great cli- 
max, no love story, 
no separation and 
final re-union of Au- 
gustus to his little 
goosey-goosey. But 
it contains a group of clever character sketches. 
Even one who does not know New Hampshire 
can appreciate the delicacy of the portraits pre- 
sented. We all know Cy Prime and Seth Per- 
kins; we have all been gawked at by Eb Ganzy, 
and many of us have met Josh Whitcomb, 
have warmed our chill natures at the never- 
failing fires of his hospitality, kindness and 
generosity, and been glad to testify that such 
men do live here and there. Prime and Per- 
kins, simple old chaps, still unaware that they 
are anything but youngsters, never having 
assumed the responsibilities of manhood, al- 
ways reproved and set a-choring, wrangling 
and keeping up a now historic rivalry for an 
old maid’s hand—it is interesting to speculate 
what sort of men they would have been had 
they had different surroundings. Naturally 
keen and quick, but shut up in a narrow life, 
knowing nothing of the rushing, crushing 
modern world, a game of checkers or a run to 
the postoffice is to them a great happening. 
















A man can fit himself to any sphere in 
life. A bright young fellow with a Uni- 
versity training and an ambition second only 
to that of Satan may decide to practice his pro- 
fession, say law or medicine, in a small village 
for a year or two until he gets his sails in work- 
ing trim, after which he plans to move on the 
city and make its greatest knuckle to him. He 
settles in the village and finds it intolerable 
and he marvels that so many intelligent men 
continue to reside there with seldom a longing 
for the busier career of the city. Gradually he 
becomes more accustomed to village life; he 
likes the people and, not to appear boorish, he 
avoids introducing deep questions for discus- 
sion but talks on topics that others introduce. 
He gets slowly wound up in the social life of 
the place, its meetings and organizations of 
one sort and another; its little spites and 
scandals engage him; he finds his time oc- 
cupied without reading the magazines and so 
he stops the magazines ; he finds that he knows 
all he is required to know about his profession 
and more than his nearest opposition knows, 
and so he stops reading old books and buying 
new ones, the price of which, he, about this 
time, begins to consider excessive. Still his 
ambition is strong. He dreams of future deeds 
and smiles in his conscious strength. He is a 
man of character and parts, and he feels it. 
But time enough! Let him get a little better 


off—let him see a good chance, let him get his 
eye onsucha chanceas this one or that one 
got and he will make the public eye bulge 


out of its socket. His visits to the city 
grow fewer and fewer, they worry him, 
and he feels out of place among the 
bustling people running their legs off 
going nowhere. It’s healthier in the coun 
try ; living is cheaper in the country ; a man is 
more generally known and his worth is more 
easily felt in the country; some professional 
men have done extremely well in the country ; 
the superiority claimed by the city is affectation 
and impudence and he will stay in the country. 


- 

This is the history of very many people and 
it isa sad history, not because the country is 
inferior to the city, but because it shows how 
people with soaring ambitions allow them to 
succumb to the ingoble pressure of daily habit, 
allow their perception to dim and weaken 
until the horizon closes around them and their 
outstretched hands touch the walls of the 
world. It is a bad thing for a man whether in 
city or country to allow the horizon to fente 
him in too close. He should go out with 
a traveling bag and an enquiring mind every 
little while and push it away back in all direc- 
tions so that the horizon instead of becoming 
in time petrified into a stone wall will retain 
the vapory qualities of a figure of speech. This 
is my advice to young men: Keep pushing the 
horizon back. 


The crowded state of Moore's Musee testifies 
to the strong list of attractions there this 
week, In the theater there are the Worrall’s, 
musical sketch artists, who are followed by 
Sheehan and Sullivan, popularly supposed to 
be of Irish extraction, whose antics are very 
funny. Then come the two Patties, small of 
stature but vast of lung, who inform the audi- 
ence of the lamentable fact that their father 
won't work. The last performers are Petrie 
and Elise who do an act entitled Passing the 
Toll-Gate, which is replete with humor and 
horrible puns. lp in the lecture hall the re- 
doubtable Whale Oil Gus and Little Mondey, 
who has not grown much since his last visit, 
inform the people of the dangers they have 
passed through when in pursuit of the levi- 
athans of the vasty deep. Two small ponies, 
Mite and Bridget, are also to be seen, exceed- 
ingly pretty little beasts and well worth a 
visit. The World's Fair is also to be seen and 


barrel full of water, upon which four men are 
seated. 


7 

Rider Haggard’s She will be produced at 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House next week. 
The Chicago Herald says of She as presented 
in the Empire Theater of that city: “Of the 
play no higher recommendation can be made 
than to say that it was an admirable repre. 
sentation of the theme of H. Rider Haggard’s 
great romance. Edwin Barbour has accomp- 
lished successfully the difficult work of adapt- 
ing a novel to the stage. The ancient history 
necessary to a clear understanding of the plot, 
which is placed by Haggard well along in the 
progress of his story, is embodied by the 
adaptor in a skilfully contrived prologue, 
which places the auditor in touch with 
the whole movement of the play. Every 
act ends with a thrilling climax, which 
whets the appetite for the final denouement. 
The drama is presented with excellent scenery 
and fine mechanical and electrical effects, The 
City of Kor by moonlight, the swamps of Zanzi- 
bar and the revolving pillars of fire were ex- 
cellent examples of modern scenic art. Ethel 
Raynes portrayed with success the difficult 
and complex character of Ayesha in both its 
aspects, the queen and the woman. There is 
no disappointment when Ayesha throws aside 
her veil, for she is a beautiful woman and 
looks every inch a queen. Maud Durand as 
Ustane won the hearts of the audience, and 
Fred Summerfield and Edwin Browne as Hol- 
ley and Leo were good. Dan Williams and 
Mart Stevens, as the two obliging servants, 
furnished the fun of the play, and brought 
down the house with their songs and dances.” 

. 


Julia Marlowe will be at the Grand next week 
and crowded houses are sure to greet this 
truest of artists and, in some respects, great- 
est of actresses. Among other plays she will 
present Sheridan Knowles’ bright comedy, 
The Love Chase, taking the delightful part of 
Constance. We give a pen drawing of 
Miss Marlowe in the character of Juliet. 
In a recent article on Shakespearian plays Miss 
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Marlowe expressed her belief that a growing 
number are using the stage as a help to study, 
students at high schools and colleges are 
everywhere attending her performances criti- 
cally examining her interpretation of the vari- 
ous roles played. She considers this the spirit 
that will rescue the legitimate drama from 
| submersion under the flood of frivolous things. 


| 
1 
| 
| 
A course of six entertainments will be given 
| during the winter months, commencing in Oc- 
tober and finishing in March, 1894, by the ladies 

of the West End Young Men’s Christian Asso- 
| ciation in aid of the furnishing fund. Excep- 
| tional talent has been secured among which 
we may mention Miss Jessie Alexander and 
| Mrs. Gerald Donaldson of New York, the 

Metropolitan Stars of New York city with 
| Judge Green as Humorist, the Gleason Con- 
| cert company of Boston, Mass., Prof. Clark, 
| Mr. Adam Brown, the Morton Lady Quartette, 
Miss E. Pauline Johnson, Mr. Owen A. Smily 
and others. Tickets for the course to non- 
| members, $1.50. To members of the association, 
$1.00. The plan of the hall will be open to sub- 
| scribers on and after October 16, at the secre- 
tary’s office, West End Y. M. C. A. 


Arcadia had a big run at Jacobs & Sparrow’s 
| this week, proving itself a delightful at- 
traction. The sparkling Jarbeau hasalso done 
well at the Academy. 


The Fat Man’s Club will be the attraction at 
the Academy of Music next week. It is very 
funny. From present appearances the Academy 
is going to put up a greac bill of plays this 
season, 


There will be some unusually attractive fea- 
tures in Moore's Musee during the coming 
week. Prince Mignon, who is considered to be 
the cleverest dwarf in the profession, will give 
performances both in the curio hall and after- 
wards in the theater. To talents of a very 
high order, he adds a naturally whimsical 





exterior which renders his various imitations 
of different famous comedians intensely 
ludicrous, For many years he has been the 
protege of Kernell the famous Irish 
comedian and his repertoire includes many 
of his master’s best known characters. In Eng- 
land and New York his performance created a 
furore among the frequenters of those places 
where he appeared. In addition to Prince 
Mignon there will be a pack of well trained 
wolves who go through some very good tricks, 
Alf. Sidney, whose wood carving has secured 
him a great reputation, will be another attrac- 
tion. In the theater a strong company will 
hold the boards. 


As the daily papers have given such ex- 
haustive accounts of the International cricket 


match SATURDAY NicuT has dispensed with 
its cricket column this week. In fact, as the 
season is pretty well over, the department will 


a strong jawed man who lifts with his teeth a | probably be dispensed with until next spring. 


A Twilight Episode. 


LEASANT and pretty things are 
always turning up at the World’s 
Fair. The longer one stays in Chi- 
cago, and studies the myriad inven- 
tions, the beautiful exhibits and 
the interesting happenings which each week 
heralds, the harder it is to come away from the 
fascinating panorama, I must tell you about 
one of those pleasant happenings. On Mon- 
day’ evening of last. week, the great throng of 
evening spectators, who stay over or come out 
to witness the illuminations every evening, 
were beginning to cluster round the fountain, 
to perch on the broad bases of the statues, and 
to settle snugly down in groups on the wooden 
benches. The dask began to creep across the 
still waters of the grand basin, the tiny glow- 
ing electric lamps began to gleam yellow-white 
on every eave and ridgepole, and to string out 
like golden bead necklets round the stone 
coping of the bridges and the classic facade of 
the peristyle. Building after building was 
garlanded with sudden flashes of light, it ran 
along the water's edge, girdled the dome of the 
Administration building and formed on top 
of it a pretty coronet of yellow diamonds. 
People aat quietly watching, for the peace of 
twilight had fallen upon the roaming crowds, 
and they rested and were still. Presently 
everyone leaned forward and listened. Softly 
floating over the water came certain sweetly 
toned and beneficent words, swelling into a 
full chord, falling into a half-hushed prayer, 
well worn, familiar, but heard in this classic 
city of white palaces, as they have never been 
heard before or since. Out on a floating barge 
were many sweet singers, Dr. Clinton Locke's 
Grace church choir, who softly chanted their 
evening hymn, Abide With Me. The men 
wore their college ‘‘trenchers,” the boys their 
red caps, the voices ebbed and swelled in the 
sweetest conceivable harmony and the crowd 
caught a long breath of delight and sympathy 
and settled into silence. Whenever and where- 
ever they hear that hymn of evening again 
surely some memory will come to them of the 
Magic City hung with garlands of fire, re- 
flected in glass waves and athrob with human 
beings, some fadeless memory of the evanescent 
glory of the dream palaces and gardens and 
lagoons which have been the wonder of the 
millions from every corner of the globe in this 
summer of 1893. 

It was a sweet and satisfying testimony of 
the good in all of us. that hushed and happy 
hour, between the day and the dark, when we 
listened to the music wafting those sacred and 
peaceful words of trust in the Great Head of 
All, and I like to set it against many a sordid 
and wretched misery which came between me 
and the sun in my prowls round Chicago. 

G. E. D 





When Grandma Comes In. 


E had been golfing, and with the luck 
of a beginner had made a score far 
ahead of the son of the house who 

really knew something about it. Being a 
polite family, consisting largely of young 
ladies, they made him feel what a phenomenon 
he was. This began rather to pall on the son 
of the house, but sharing the family politeness 
he maintained a discreet silence after having 
given the young man what he considered suf- 
ficient praise. Grandma sat in an armchair by 
the fire peacefully clicking her needles. She 
was a sweet, white-haired, pretty, gentle old 
lady, but it was commonly reported that she 
had made things fly in her youth, 

The guest was an umbrageous young man, 
and he waved and spread himself accordingly 
under the sunshine of the young ladies’ smiles. | 

‘* Yes, really, I’m generally pretty lucky, you 
see it doesn’t take me long to get on to things. 
Why, now, at lawn tennis, you might say I 
was an A 1 player after my first set.” 

‘Really, how wonderful!” exclaimed the 
eldest daughter, ‘‘ it took you two years, didn’t 
it, dear?” turning to her brother. Grandma 
whom none supposed to be listening knew that 
her estimable granddaughter was laughing at 
the young man, but the son of the house was 
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her favorite grandchild and she didn’t like it a 
bit. 

That gentleman moved uneasily in his chair 
and intimated that he didn’t call himself a 
good player yet. 

“Yes,” said the guest, beaming on the 
assembled company, ‘‘I may say thatin any 
physical exercise the first trial with me is 
always successfal,” 

“No,” objected grandma clearly, ‘‘I distinctly 
remember your mother saying that you were 
two years old before you could walk, she 
thought you were never going to learn.” 

And the polite family waited in pained 
silepce hoping that someone would say some- 
thing to soften the blow. PENNY. 





Tit for Tat. 


GENTLEMAN in the west end got off 
a rather good joke at the expense of 
the principal of one of the west end 
schools lately, although the principal 

may not have heard of it yet. At present there 
is a discipline in the city schools that amounts 
at times almost to tyranny. Those who have 
children going to school get a taste of it occa- 
sionally. The ratepayer in question sends two 
boys to school and just before the holidays the 
elder fell sick and absented himself from school 
foratime. On resuming his studies he was 
confronted by the principal, who declined to 
accept his statement that he had been ill,.and 
refused further to accept a note from the boy’s 
parents as sufficient, but demanded a doctor’s 
certificate, which the indignant parents were 
forced to procure. 
The very same evening the boy came home 
and saluted his father with the news that the 
principal had requested him to bring a dollar 
to school next morning to assist in buying 
flowers to decorate the graves of the heroes 
killed at Ridgeway. 

‘*Tell the principal when you go to school to- 
morrow,” said the ratepayer, “that I won't 
give that dollar unless he sends me a doctor's 
certificate showing that the heroes of Ridge- 
way are dead.” ZEKE. 








The Woman Who Laughs. 


‘““You can trust your happiness with a 
woman who laughs,” once said a wit. Though 
the assertion may seem like a sweeping one, 
founded on a very airy basis, there is much 
more truth in it than appears on the surface. 

An honest laugh is the enemy of subterfuge, 
and the woman who can see the ridiculous side 
of the annoying happenings of every-day life 
will not become the dismal, tiresome com- 
panion that the pessimistic individual is so apt 
to prove. 

Somehow one feels instinctively that they 
can trust a person who has laughing eyes, 
whose mouth is ever ready to dimple into 
smiles, and whose disposition tends to bright- 
ness rather than depression. 

Loud meaningless laughter is as bad as the 
cackling giggle emanating from a shallow 
mind, and isan evidence of lack of breeding, 
but the spontaneous, low, happy little laugh, 
teeming with enjoyment of the moment, and 
backed by a nature pure and lovable, is a 
charm in woman as attractive as a lovely face 
or beautiful form. 








The Lion and the Lamb. 


A Western man called at a Wall street 
broker's office and was met by a pert New York 
office boy. 

‘*Can I see Mr. Biank?” asked the visitor. 

‘*Not right away,” said the boy. 

**Is hein?” 

“Yes ; set down and wait a bit.” 

** How long?” 

** Soon’s he gets through with the man that’s 
in there now.” 

** Will it be long?” 

** Not very, I guess.” 

‘Can't you give me an idea?” 

* Well, it won't be long,” said the boy reflec- 
tively. ‘*The man has $20,000 in cash to buck 
agin the street with and the boss is tellin’ him 
how.” 











On Sunday, September 3, a crowd of boys 
secured an empty bob-tail car on Bathurst 
street and ran it down to King. They put 
their shoulders to the wheel and pushed it up 
grade again and rode down once more, A 
policeman scattered them, but later on other 
boys secured the car and had carried it to the 
corner of King and York when the police 
again routed them. Itis said the youngsters 








The First Sunday Car in Toronto. 





intended to place the car as a trophy at the 
door of the World office. While the car was 
coming down Bathurst street a friend of 
SATURDAY NiGcur got out his kodak for a snap 
shot and the boys sighted him. The brakeman 
stopped the car, the youngsters who were hang- 
ing out of the windows cheering for Sunday 
cars, changed their positions and—here they 
are, This makes a capital picture of mischief. 
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Willie’s Good Night. 
For Saturday Night. 


He was bowed with care, he wae aged and gray, 
And I paused in my walk as I passed his way, 
And under the shade of a chestnut tree 

This dolefal story he gave to me : 


“ It ien’t the happiest thing in the world 

To tell of the gu!f into which you're hurled 

By deeds of your own, unless it shall serve 

Ae a precept to those whose temperaments swerve 
From sunshine to darkness on slight provocation ; 
’Tis then, sir, I'd tell it without hesitation.” 

He paused, then mournfully bowing his head, 

In accents disconsolate tremblingly said : 


‘“* I was just passing by in the hot, dusty street, 

When mine old eyes espied this low rustic seat, 

And I sat myself down. Then a child’s voice I heard, 

And my heart to quick throbbing movement was stirrad, 

When I looked to behold in the arch of yon door 

The vision of one I had seen oft before. 

‘Twas a child—a sweet boy, with golden curls bright, 

And I thought that he said to me, ‘ Papa, good night!’ 

It was fancy! But oh, how fhose words caught mine ears ! 

How often I’ve heard them these desolate years ! 

How they fill me with sadness—with awful remorse— 

They are bowing me down with a terrible force. 

Well, sir, I looked and remembered this place— 

Remembered it! O cannot mortal erase 

From the brain all those thoughts of the sorrowfu! past ‘ 

No, never! No, not until death comes at last ! 

As I said, sir, thie place I remembered quite well ; 

I knew the bright grounds where the sunshine fell ; 

I knew the tall mansion, the trees, e’en the fence, 

I knew the tall fountain which hints of expense, 

And as they all figured in my poor feeble sight, 

Again came that murmur, ‘ Dear papa, good night.’ 

I have hoped for long years to once more behold 

The scenes of my childhood, my manhood, and gold 

Of bright luster, great riches, broad acres, such things 

Could never impart the great pleasure it bringe— 

The pleasure and grief, to sit here once more 

And behold my old home, with its broad oaken door. 

Yes, sir, that mansion and those fertile fields 

Were mine once—all mine—oh how memory yields 

To my touch, her best stores, I was happier then 

Than hundreds and hundreas of opulent men. 

My household was ruled by the fairest young queen 

That ever set foot oa that close shorn green ; 

And my halls re-ecaoed the light merry glee 

Of a sweet baby boy who was dear to me— 

Dearer than life, with a nature ao bright, 

And at bed time he always said ‘ Papa, good night.” 

How happy was I in those days long ago, 

As a husband, a father, perhaps, sir, you know, 

But oft in our lives there are momente we use 

To nurse ecme vain folly, which brings on the blues, 

And I was not one quite exempted from these, 

But would give way and worry, and fret by degrees, 

Until I was thrown into terrible groom, 

And ‘twas this, sir, that ushered my grief and my doom. 

One night I came home, rather late from the store, 

With my heart and my brain from despondency sore, 

IT was crabbed and peevieh, my soul was asleep 

In the cup of discouragement, bitter and deep. 

I cared not to chat with my loved ones that night, 

The haze cf my troubles bad blinded my sight— 

Destroyed my reason and made me a fool— 

In the hands of Old Nick a most excellent tool 

For dealing death strokes to the plessuree he hated, 

I came home to those who for long hours had waited 

The sound of my footstep, the pleasure of meeting ; 

But I saddened their hearte with the tone of my greeting. 

My wife's lovely features were full of surprise, 

And a deep disappointment looked forth from her eyes, 

*O, Ned,’ she exclaimed, ‘ what has happed to-day ; 

Ie anything wrong at the store, dear? O, say ! 

Are youill? For your cheek is so warm, 

And so flushed, as with fever, I fear some alarm—” 

I answered her gruffly, and stalked cff to bed, 

But I saw by her face that all pleasure had fed— 

There were tears on her cheeks and her bosom ewelled 
high, 

And I heard her lips utter a grief-taden sigh. 

The clutches of Satan were clasping me tight ; 

I beard not my Willie's sweet ‘ Papa, good night,’ 

E’en my wife's troubled whisper, ‘Our Willie is ill,’ 

Seemed to have no ¢ffect on my mean, stubborn will. 

I gave little heed to my boy’s murmured prayer, 

I kiesed not his lips eo like rose petale rare. 

I sought the dark quietude of my room, 

And I slept as a drunkard sleeps, in gloom, 

But I woke ere the dawn of the morning grew light, 

Just to hear in a whisper my boy’s good night. 

It startled me now, ‘twas so ead and go faint, 

That I yielded at once and threw c ff my restraint, 

I remembered my wife’s saying, ‘ Willie ie ill,’ 


| And I crept to his side. He was silent and still. 


I placed my warm hand on hie fair young head 

But a chill frcze my senses—O, God ! he was dead ! 

Yee sir, dead, and his life once eo happy and bright, 

Had fluttered away with bis whispered ‘ good night,” 

My grief overpowered me_ I dashed from the room 

And burried thro’ streets—over fields—into gloom ; 

And onward, still onward, in frerzy I fled, 

Nor caring jast whither my footatepe led, 

Till at last, exhausted, I sank by a stream, 

With my reasoning lost in a maniao’s dream. 

All prospect was dead in my life once eo bright, 

And Remorse was repeating my Willie's ‘ good night.’ 

After years of existence in a madhouse pent, 

My reason returned, but my health was spent. 

They released me at last from my maniac’s cell. 

They started me forth with the words, ‘ You are weil.’ 

I am well in mind, but at heart there is rife 

A terrible goading ; a sorrow for life. 

No sunshine will ever my sadness o’ercast, 

I must bear it alone until death comes at last. 

Mp wife lies there ‘neath the churchyard’s sod, 

With her burden cf grief, gone home to God, 

And I am just waiting, just waiting, you see, 

Till my heavenly Father shall send for me. 

And there, at the foot of the great White Throne, 

I shall meet, I ehall claim , J shall love mine own. 

Yes, there, on that golden shore so bright, 

I shall answer my Willie's eweet ‘ Papa, good night.'” 
MALcCoL W. Sparrow. 


Eva Isabel. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Fair as the dawn on the orest cf a mountain 
Lay our sweet Eva in dreamless repose ; 
Pure as the waters that fall from the fountain ; 
Sweeter than life has passed to ite close. 


Stainless the hande that in union lie folded ; 
Orimeon the cheeks of our dear Ieabel ; 

Silent the ruby lips Nature had moulded, 
Robed in a murmur, ‘I love you eo well.” 


Seven precious yeare, each a life tinged with glory, 
Ere from the home our loved darling had gone ! 

Seven silver summers, each moment a story, 
Throbbing with splendour from evening till dawn. 


Will Eva slumber, forgotten forever, 
While her few years pase from shore unto shore! 
Nay, her kind words from the mind none can sever, 
Even tho’ ber tones will resound nevermore. 


Greater than earth with a shadow enwound fer, 
While we hung o’er her, our eyes bathed in tears, 
From earth's wild cares the unseen hand unbound ber, 

Leaving to flourish, her memorial yeare. 
Let Isabel not lie busied in slumber, 
Call back her Jife as it bangs o’er the tomb, 
And ip the beart, thro’ lone hours without number, 
Hope from her vision wil] beam on the gloom. 
A. R. Hassarp. 


+1 oe 


Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes is reported to be 
less active than usual this sammer and to have 
given up even his favorite recreation of driving. 





Sep 


s 


with visit 
about ove 
wicked lo 
items of 
the soldie 
comprehe 
dear little 
wharf, an 
sat on his 
of visitors 
time. H 
though he 
can in syn 
the war of 
in arms, ¥ 
and went 
with antic 
‘and it we 
hazard a 
laughed at 
as he con 
us here,” I 
for us !” 


The Vik! 
able that t 
a glance, t 
looked at 
admiring ¢€ 
in Chicago 
and muscu 
swell fanct 
voyage, an 
tion in No 
on the sea ¢ 
sailors deci: 
to face th 
America, i 
However, | 
proved the 
Bjarni in 
when these 
hundreds o! 
of. There i 
somewhere 
stood a mor 
sure you di 
grand face 
proudly ign 
to be abov 
Talking of 
hear him t 
their ships, 
the voyage | 
the ship | 
were 80 gre 
thusiasm o! 
the whole p 
it up, and a 

to go on tos 
heroes of N 
when such | 
their lives 
franchise i 
American 8 
needs mothe 


I could no 
our Age of I 
decline of t 
these quain 
along in the 
turesque ant 
gorgeously 
Blue and 
were their 
Where are 
Jack tars p 
and when I 
that they w 
American p' 
dear little ‘el 
the lagoons 
lay embody 
“ get-there,” 
atfairs, 


Some one 
at in the Art 
know anythi 
look well at 
home, mark 
aud when yo 
remember tl 
the pictures. 
impression \ 
painting of 
Santa Maria 
tame, but if: 
to fade from 
roof, and real 
mire the skil 
There are L 
eric Leightor 
the British s 
esting things 


Our own s 
Read’s well-c 
and looks spl 
The Victory 
and look at. 
and blonde, 
attendant, li 
&eon floor, 1 
The slave cas 
body of her n 
taint emile. 
door ; behind 
and dig their 
ing their me 
faced woman 
Picture besic 
said decisivel 
they don’t m! 
there’s a pow 
ture.” Befor 
bidding good 
with a crape 
heart-cord v! 
ist’s work we 
cerned, But 
thusiasm, an 
cranky, so th 
lake side onc: 


Fred—Why 
Arthur—A 












6, 1893 


gray, 
ay, ’ 


| swerve 
cation ; 


ad, 


treet, 

seat, 

ice I heard, 
nent wae stirred, 
n door 


irle bright, 

good night !’ 
sught mine ears | 
years | 

| remorse— 
‘orce. 

ace— 


orrowful past ‘ 
act | 

fe well; 
nine fell ; 

) fence, 
pense, 
ight, 

d night.” 
ehold 

and gold 
such thinge 
ringe— 

re 

aken door. 
de 

ry yields 
er then 
1en. 

ng queen 
a; 

e 


od night.” 


now, 
use 
the blues, 
ese, 
: degrees, 


nd my doom. 
he store, 
lency sore, 
eep 

eep. 

t night, 
ght— 


ool 

he hated, 

iad waited 
neeting ; 

if my greeting. 
ise, 

om her eyes, 
id to-day ; 

ay ! 


larm—” 

ed, 

fled— 

' bosom swelled 


h. 

nt ; 
night,’ 

ie ie ill,’ 
»born will. 
ayer, 


‘ew light, 


od night,” 
the room 
0 gloom ; 


n. 

ght, 

od night.’ 
t, 

nt. 

cell. 

u are weil.’ 
, 


‘hrone, 
e own. 


d night.’” 
| W. Sparrow. 


untain 
2086 ; 
fountain ; 
lose. 


lolded ; 
bel ; 
ded, 
) well.” 


od with glory, 
g had gone! 

) story, 

ning sil] dawn. 


» unto shore? 
one Can sever, 
vermore. 


wound Per, 
\thed in tears, 
nd upbouad ber, 
ears. 


e tomb, 

hout number, 
the gloom. 

R. Hassarp 


ported to be 
and to have 
n of driving. 





Sept. 16, 1893 


Between You and Me. 


IDE by side, on the placid bosom | How You Encountered a Pickpocket and how he En- 
of the North Lagoon, lie two countered You-The Arabs and the Swooper. 
vessels, which every visitor to ra 
the World’s Fair should inspect, fae oe 
and spend some afterthought  ~; ID you take in 

. upon. They are the model war- ¥ Ly D the Fair? Did 
ship and the Viking vessel. Be v you get crushed 


The first is generally swarming 
with visitors who question, admire and peer 
about over the spotless decks and among the 
wicked looking guns, and who receive various 
items of information from the crew and 
the soldiers with more or less of gratitude and 
The soldiers are camped in a 
dear little square of tents a few yards from the 
wharf, and I had a talk with one of them as he 
sat on his camp chair, and watched the stream 
of visitors leave the ship at 5.45 p.m., closing 
His father and mother were Irish, 
though he wasn’t Irish too, but purely Ameri- 
He knew all about 
the war of '62, though he had been but a babe 
in arms, when his father bade him good-bye 
He looked forward 
with anticipative glee to a ruction in Europe, 
‘and it was this confession which made me 
He 
laughed and twisted his great brown mustache 
** There’s lots of 
us here,” he said, ‘and a war would be good 


comprehension. 


time. 


can in sympathy and aim. 


and went to the front. 


hazard a remark as to his parentage. 
as he confirmed my guess. 


for us !” 
. 


The Viking ship is so little and so uncomeat- 
able that the crowd generally passes it by with 
aglance, but I had my ideas about it and I 
looked at the brown little vessel with very 
admiring eyes. Captain Andersen is popular 
in Chicago, and his hardy, weather-beaten face 
and muscular form have graced a good many 
He is modest over his risky 
voyage, and still more modest over his reputa- 
tion in Norway, where his heroism and skill 
on the sea are a-by-word. No one but he, his 
sailors declare, could have got them together 
to face the dangerous western passage to 


swell functions. 


America, in the ship of their forefathers, 
However, they have won safely across and 


proved the tradition true of the voyage of 


Bjarni in 893 and of Leif Ericson in 1000, 
when these fear-naught Vikings found America 
hundreds of years before Columbus was thought 
of. There is a very big statue of Leif Ericson, 
somewhere about the Fair, before which I 
stood a moment to say: ‘‘ You did do it. I’m 
sure you did,” and the kindly giant, with his 
grand face and dilated nostrils seemed to 
proudly ignore the tardy acknowledgment and 
to be above and beyond our little homage. 
Talking of Captain Andersen, it is pretty to 
hear him tell in his lecture on Vikings and 
their ships, how during the past year, when 
the voyage across the Atlantic was mooted and 
the ship being built, his discouragements 
were so great that but for the faith and en- 
thusiasm of his wife he would have given up 
the whole project. Half a dozen times he gave 
it up, and as many times she encouraged him 
to go on to success, Of such women come the 
heroes of Norway, and it is a thousand pities 
when such women, in this land of ours, spend 
their lives and energies chasing after the 
franchise instead of chasing after young 
American sons and daughters. The country 
needs mothers more than voters. 
. 

I could not help laughing at the comment on 
our Age of Progress which was afforded by the 
decline of the Gondola at the Fair. In May 
these quaint and uncomfortable crafts glided 
along in the chill wind, bravely manned by pic- 
turesque and swarthy Venetians, who were as 
gorgeously and suitably clad as possible. 
Blue and pink and green and scarlet 
were their hosen, doublets, hats and shoes, 
Where are they now? In July some 
Jack tars propelled the long prowed boats, 
and when I last enquired for them I was told 
that they were tied up, and that the great 
American public had no use for them. The 
dear little ‘electric launches that shoot about 
the lagoons with neither noise, smoke nor de- 
lay embody gratefully the American idea of 
‘“get-there,” and are the popular and paying 


atfairs, 
+ 


Some one asks me to tell them what to look 
at in the Art Gallery. In the first place, if you 
know anything about artists and their work, 
look well at your catalogue before you leave 
home, mark the famous names (they are few), 
aud when you arrive at their section you will 
remember them when you see the mark. Of 
the pictures of which I have brought any clear 
impression with meI might name a Russian 
painting of Columbus and his crew on the 
Santa Maria in a storm. That sounds very 
tame, but if you watch for the bar of sunshine 
to fade from that picture through the glass 
roof, and realize that it isn’t going to, you’ll ad- 
mire the skill that painted it and fooled you! 
There are Lady Butler's Roll Call, Sir Fred- 
eric Leighton’s Andromeda and a few more in 
the British section in a wilderness of uninter- 
esting things. 


Our own artists’ work looks well. George 
Read’s well-conned Foreclosure is ideally hung 
and looks splendid, There is a picture called 
The Victory of Faith, which you might mark 
and look at. Two nude women, one Patrician 
and blonde, the other, evidently her slave 
attendant, lie sleeping on a straw-strewn dun- 
Keon floor. Their faces are sweet and peaceful. 
The slave casts a protecting arm over the pink 
body of her mistress ; on her red lips hovers a 
taint smile. Behind the women is a grated 
door ; behind the door famished lions crouch 
and dig their claws under the grating, know- 
ing their meal time is at hand, A vinegar- 
faced woman from Massachusetts watched this 
Picture beside me. ‘‘ They ain't decent,” she 
said decisively. ‘Poor creatures, but I guess 
they don’t mind nothing much now. I declare 
there’s a powerful lot of preaching in that pic- 
ture.” Before another, in which a mother was 
bidding good-bye to her son, we saw & woman 
with a crape veil crying bitterly. She found a 
heart-cord vibrating, and one part of the art- 
ist's work was done, as far as she was con- 
cerned, But the pictures jdidn’s rouse my en- 
thusiasm, and only made me very, tired and 
cranky, so that 1 was glad to get out on the 
lake side once more. Lapy Gay. 





Fred—Why is she so popular? 
Arthur—A light hurts her eyes,—Truth. 


‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Folks at the Fair. 











































































in the throng, 
holding on your 
hat with one 
hand and keep- 
ing the other 
pressed against 
the bulging part 
of your pocket 
so that no one 
could steal your 
roll? Did your 
hand brush 
against some 
other fellow’s 
hand down near your pocket and did you 
glare at him and edge away forgetting 
that his pocket was down there, too, and 
his hand was guarding it, and you both 
suspected each other and glared at each 
other without a cause? After you each 
get to your widely separated homes, to your 
respectable places in society, to your pews in 
your churches you will each tell of an en- 
counter with « pickpocket, a most notorious 
rascal, who, as near as you can tell from the 
newspaper accounts, was arrested the follow- 
ing day, loaded to the ground with stolen 
money, watches and jewelery. You will tell 
how, about three o'clock of a certain afternoon, 
as you were crowding into the main building, 
you felt a stealthy hand gently, gently finger- 
ing the outside of your pocket and quick as 
flash down went your hand and you caught the 
pickpocket by the wrist. He tried to wrench 
loose but you had him in aniron grasp. You 
found the wrist belonged to a tall, thin man 
with a wiry beard and the most villainous 
countenance you ever saw. To down him and 
call a policeman was your first impulse and a 
hunted look came into the felon’s eyes, but 
just then the crowd swayed, he made a twist, 
got loose and escaped through the crowd. 
You saw him by chance’afterwards along with 
another desperate character and followed them 
up to put the police on to them but they eluded 
you. That is your story, and the villagers to 
whom you in all sincerity will tell it, will gape 
in wonder ata man who was too many for a 
pickpocket. 

His story would be far more interesting for 
you, if you could only hear him tell it. He has 
also returned to his home and to his simple 
villagers relates this tale, and you will readily 
perceive where you come in: “It was about 
three o'clock in the afternoon, and I was 
crowding intothe main building, when I felt a 
stealthy hand gently, gently, fingering my 
right hand pocket where Ihad my money. I 
had had a fifty dollar bill changed, and the man 
had given me fifty American one dollar bills, so 


Xv it made quite aroll. I had 





The Esquimo. 






















altercation with that conductor who de 


occupied one seat. 


and the double- 
headed passenger 
would have to 
whack up another 
fare or he would 
stop the train and 
put one of him off. 
But last and most 
enthralling of all— 
here is where the 
boys stood in a row 
with bulging eyes 
—he is depicted in 
a street brawl, 
each pair of hands 
knocking down a 
burly ruffian while 
each pair of eyes 


heard a good deal about 
pickpockets, and when I felt 
that hand searching about 

me my heart stood 

still. But I recovered 
\ sand made a clutch, 
and caught the 
| scoundrel by the 






\ wrist. He stood right | search the land- 
\ scape for other 
burly ruffians in 





need of a thresh- 
ing. Did you goin 
to see this oarsman, this graceful dancer, 
this enigma for conductors to unravel, 
this puncher of burly ruffians? Ye powers, 
what a cruel awakening! A freak of nature 
—a thing to secrete, not to parade; to 
avoid carefully, not to rush after curiously! 
Nature often jokes, but she is seldom so 
horribly spiteful as in this case. Her most 
frequent joke is to give a man the wrong 
kind of a nose. I once knew a Christian 
—he was a blackguard, but classified as 
a Christian—who got a Jew’s nose by mis- 
take, and it would curl up, snort, sneeze and 
make all sorts of violent demonstrations every 
time he ate pork chops, It was of enormous 
size and could raise no slouch of a demonstra- 
tion when it set about it. My Christian friend 
was very partial to pork in any form, yet was 
of so obtuse a turn that he never suspected 
the religious difference existing between his 
mouth and his nose, treating himself for hay 
fever and one thing and another, so that we 
had the peculiar spectacle of a Gentile taking 


Akli, who has seven wives. 
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An Oriental Smoker. 


beside me, and was a big, fat man with a 
round dissipated face on which were traces 
of all sorts of crime [your face]. He wore 
a big mustache, but on second looks 
I saw at once it was false, so that 
he could put it on or offin dodging the police 
[ye powers! your mustache, the pride of your 
life, the boast of your native village]. He 
made frantic efforts to get loose, and some 
bright steel instrument dropped from his hand 
as we struggled, no doubt a knife for cutting 
pockets. [His imagination is more vivid than 
yours.] I was glad enough to get away from 


such a character, and you may be sure he made 
tracks when I released him. But he was 
bound torobme. Later inthe day I met our 
pastor, Rev. Adoniram Brown, and we were go- 
ing down to inspect the poultry when on turn- 
ing around I saw the pickpocket following us 
up with such a look of malice in his face as I 
never want to see again. We cut across 
through the horse sheds and escaped him. 
The police arrested an American thief on the 
grounds next day, and from the description of 
him given in the papers I have no doubt it was 
the man who tried todo meup. Iam sure it 
was he.” 

You men have each other down fine, and it 
would bea great joke if you should meet as 
lay delegates to a 
Methodist Confer- 
ence. Those who 
have thrilling ex- 
periences at the 
Fair generally 
come by them in 
this way. 

The two headed 
boy is a big draw- 
ing-card. Outside 
are immense pla- 
cards represent- 
ing the monstro- 
sity in various 
situations where 
his two heads and four arms stand him in good 
stead. The first shows him up asa muscular 
double-headed oarsman rowing with four arms, 
pulling away from an antagonist who is 
cursed with the disadvantage of only having 
two arms, Again he is dancing with two 
beautiful ladies, each one of him embracing 
one of them and flirting desperately, an occu- 
pation in which the beautiful ladies are also 





The Skull Cracker, 





medicine to overthrow the prejudices of Juda- 
ism thirty centuries old. Of course he thought 
he was doctoring for hay fever and still thinks 
that is what ails him, but I know that Nature, 
in a prankish mood, gave him a Jew's nose and 
that it objects to pork on principle. You 
know lots of men whose noses seem to have 
been acquired in a scramble, or to have been 
dealt out to them in the dark—jokes, all jokes 
by Mother Nature. And then, too, you know 
freckle-faced people, those wearing freckles on 
their hands and faces, each as large as a nickel. 
Nature, towards the close of a busy day, grows 
tired designing new people, leans back in her 
chair and pettishly splashes ochre from her 
brush on the one before her, gets amused and 
interested, makes a complete job of it, and 
greatly refreshed by the small diversion, re- 
sumes her hum-drum work. Nature likes a 
little diversion, hence she mixes noses, freckles 
faces and makes bandy legs occasionally. But 
nobody can tell me that, with her fine eye for 
beauty and love of grace, she cracked sucha 
joke as this two-headed person. She did not 
mean it for a joke—an advertisement for legs 
and trunks, that’s what she meant it for. 

Did you take in the Congress of Nations? 
Did you buy some of the candy “from the far 
avay countree, all the vay from Constan- 
teenople,” which the man with the bursting 
facial veins told you about? How similar all 
these people are. If we did not know other. 
wise, if we did not know that these people had 
been seduced from the Columbian Exposition 
where they were an immense attraction, we 
might suspect that they were Italians from St. 
John’s ward masquerading in the garb of vari- 
ous nationalities. But they are the genuine 
thing. Our artist secured, from several of 





engaged. Again he is shown in his historic 
manded two fares from him and persisted in 
his demand notwithstanding the fact that both 
his tongues pointed out at once that he only 
In demanding two fares 
the now famous conductor argued that the 
railway rate was three cents a mile per head, 
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them, the chap with the great mustache who 
looks like a skull-cracker from grim Tartary, 
wrote his name in three languages. As speci- 
mens of humanity these people are interesting 
but as performers they are-not famous, Any- 
thing less artistic, more crude and tuneless 
and timeless than the dance of the four men 
of whom a sketch is given could hardly be 
imagined. Their boots are large enough to use 
as boats in navigating an ordinary sized river, 
and their pants—if I may be pardoned a refer- 
ence to anything so broad—were sufficiently 
voluminous to serve as family tents if inverted 

| and sustained by poles. I suppose when living 
on the desert one has to be prepared for emer- 
gencies you and I wot not of. It is no doubt 
very handy for men to wear their tents in this 
way. 

The girl who, keeping time with bangles on 
her fingers, danced an imitation of the vulgar 
stomach shuffle and hip hornpipe that made 
such a rumpus in Chicago, would have graced, 
with her rich face and supple figure, a movement 
more poetic than the one she went through. It 
was interesting to observe that, although this 
wine-colored maiden could not speak English, 
there isa volapuk of the eyes understandible 
of all tribes, by which she conducted animated 
converse with certain Upper Canada College 
boys on the afternoon of my visit, who bespoke 
her attention by hearty applause. It struck 

girl, unable to speak English, untaught the 
little tricks of civilization, confronted with a 
delightful opportunity to flirt, yet unable, as I 
stupidly supposed, to take advantage of it. 
But you should have seen her natural instincts 
assert themselves and surmount the difficulties 
of race, creed, color, language and so forth. 
The men with the colored air balls did a big 


me at first as very pathetic to see this pretty 


them, their autographs in Arabic, and other | 


hieroglyphics less intelligible still. One of 


the Fair. 
ordinary ones cried : ‘*A whole sack of peanuts 


trade on the grounds from the opening of 
But the peanut men beatall. The 
for a nickel,” but the king of his kind made 
the skies resound with his yell: ‘‘ The great 
double-jointed, telescopic, pan-American pea- 
nuts for sale here and only here! Form in line 
and get served in turn. Don’t crowd or I'll 
call the police. Five cents buys a bagful that 
you can't h’ist on your shoulders without 
gruntin’. This way for the great, double- 
jointed, etc.” He did business that fellow. Of 
course it looked a little out of place to see him 
order one small boy to form inline and quit 
crowding, but other boys bustled up and fell 
into line, no doubt feeling as though they were 
getting into a circus or something and required 
to look sharp or they would be shouldered 
aside by others. 
One of the most interesting exhibits is the 
miniature farm in the North-West building, 
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where everything is laid out on atoy scale, 
buildings, fields, men, implements and stock. 
An ordinary farmyard duck, stuffed, is stand- 
ing near three haystacks and towers above 
them. The effect is startling and one is made 
to feel that if ducks attain such a comparative 
size in the glorious west, they must be able 
to gobble up men and horses, three or four 
a day. People smile at the astonishment 
shown by the country people as they go about 
the city, but it is easily paralleled by the emo- 
tions of city women asthey go through ma- 
chinery hall and watch that bay tedder kicking 
away for all it is worth. That iron heeled im- 
plement as it kicks holes in the air all day long 
is stared at continually by city ladies who are 
asked in vain by astonished children what it is 
kicking at. I saw acity family deeply inter- 
ested in the movements of a boy as he sliced 
roots to feed to sheep. They couldn’t leave | 
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him, and to them that was one of the biggest 
features of the Fair, more wonderful than Tel 
el-Kebir. 

Those of you who live in the city, have you 
been swooped down upon this year? I know 
one man who was swooped down upon. A 
farmer from away up somewhere came to town 
calculating that he would quarter himself 
upon a former acquaintance whom we shall 
call John Smith because that was not his 
name. This incident is going to be related in 
disguise so that if the parties involved chance 
to read it, it will hit their feelings with a 
muffled thud. He could not find John Smith. 
John had moved and all attemps to trace him 
to his lair proved futile. Baffled, but still 
frisky, the farmer walked the streets lugging 
his heavy valise 
and keeping a 
keen out-look for 
any householder 
whose face or 
name he had ever 
seen or heard 
mentioned. 

“Hallo,” he 
cried. ‘Noah 
Jones, Butcher, 
Home made Sau- 
sages, Fresh Oy- 
sters Daily.” He 
gazed at the sign. 
“Noah Jones — 
why he must be 
the Noah Jones 
what went to 
school with me in 
Markham _town- 
ship thirty years 
ago. If I don’t 
disremember I 
heard say he'd 
gone into the butchering. Won't he be glad to 
see me though,” and he entered the shop. Mr. 
Jones was in. Yes, the man in the white 
apron was Mr. Jones, 

‘** Well, Noah, how air ye?” 

‘** You've got the best of me, stranger.” 

‘““You don’t know me,eh? Well, well. I'd 
have know’d you anywhere. You've grow’d 
exactly like yer father as he was at your age— 
jist as like as two peas. Don’t you remember 
the old log schoolhouse in Markham township 
where we went manys the day thegether and 
were more like two brothers than anything 
else——” 

**Oh, you're away off,” said Noah Jones, Fresh 
Oysters Daily,etc. ‘‘I never lived in Markham 
township in my life—only came out from Eng- 
land six years ago.” 

“*Git out! Do you mean to say—well, no harm 
done. What part of England do you come 
from? My wife was a Wilson and the Wilsons 
and the Joneses air married through other past 
all countin’, Maybe we’re related, after all.” 

“*T guess not. But, say, there isa Noah Jones 
living around on street, No. 83.’ 

That was enough for the swooper. He 
swooped down upon 83, It was about four in 
the afternoon, and when the lady of the house 
was informed how her husband would be over- 
whelmed with pleasure on meeting his old 
school-fellow, who had planned this surprise 
for years, and as the aforesaid school-fellow 
took his welcome for granted, what could she 
do but get him a lunch and let him have a 
wash, leaving it for Noah to keep or kick him 
out when he came home. 

But Mrs. Noah did not relish the affair in the 
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The king of his kind. 


least, and left the swooper to himself, He de 


cided to take a seat on the ‘“* stoop” and look 


about him. A few minutes later Mrs. Noah 
decided to quietly look him up. In the hall 
she was startled to find his dusty hat and coat 
hanging on the rack, and going out she was 
rendered quite dumb by finding his great 
muddy boots standing in the doorway. Where 
was the man? Her first thought was that the 
swooper was a robber who had taken away 
good clothes and left these rags behind. Alas, 
how prone the best of us are to suspect evil. 
Rushing out to see if the villain were still in 
sight she stood transfixed with horror. Halfa 
block away was her husbanii’s schoo! fellow 
standing onthe sidewalk talking cheerfully 
over the fence to two gentlemen, a lawyer and 
a doctor, the nabobs of the street. As he 
talked he frequently jerked his thumb down 
towards where she stood, and she knew as well 
as though he had roared it in her ear, that he 
was telling them he was visiting at Noah 
Joneses, old friend of Noah’s, went to school 
with Noah and was more like brothers than 
anything else in them days. But it was not so 
much what he said as the figure of the speaker. 
He was bareheaded, uncombed ; his coat was 
off, his vest open, a clay pipe in his lips and 
last of all, he was in his sock feet. Ashe ex- 
plained to the lawyer, the doctor and other 
neighbors, who had gathered in a friendly 
way and been embraced at once into the range 
of his remarks, he ‘left his boots down to 
Noah's and took a little step out to kinder get 
the kink out of his toes and rest his feet a bit, 
it’s so all-fired tiresome tramping around on 
these danged pavements.” The mortification 
of it was too much for Mrs. Noah. Her hus- 
band found her in tears, but he called all his 
courtesy into use and was passably descent to 
the swooper—gave him a bed and an early 
breakfast, sending him away because he ex- 
pected a large number of his wife’s people that 
morning. The swooper would have argued the 
point, but the cold glitter in Noah's eye could 
not be reasoned with. 
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most branches, subjected to the ridicule of the 
rabble beneath. As might,be supposed, such 
revolting hardships caused the more sensitive 
and better class of Eaglish people to abstain 
from marriage, which was quite agreeable to 
Norman policy. 


The Old Settler. 


‘‘Gran’pop,” said little Peleg one day, 
‘didn’t you ever hear of George Washington 
and his little hatchet ?” 

‘* Peleg !” replied the Old Settler, looking 
sternly at his enquiring grandson, “’arly an’ 
late, an’ late an’ ‘arly I've sot:-ye a warnin’ ag’in 
’siniwatin’, Do you think that ‘cause Sugar 
Swamp wa’n’t swellin’ an’ bustin’ with popula- 
tion like the Ridge is here that folks never 
heard nuthin’ there? Do you think that ’cause 
the schoolma’ms that usety ketch the young 
idees o’ Sugar Swamp by the seat o’ the pants 
an’ the nap o’ the neck an’ churn ’em till tha 
were blisters on 'em—do ye think that ‘cause 
them schoolma’ms didn’t chaw gum an’ wear 
their hair down in theireyes that the young 
idee o’ Sugar Swamp didn’t know nuthin’? 
You're ’siniwatin’, Peleg! You're ’siniwatin’ 
that your poor old grand’pap didn’t git no fur- 
der alongin his eddication than to stan’ up 
ag’n the wall an’ spell ba, ba; k-e-r, ker— 
baker, an’ hol’ up his han’ to ast wuther him 
an’ Bill Bonutt couldn’t please go out an’ gita 
pail o’ water. But I kin tell ye, ssany, that 
the young idee o’ the Sugar Swamp deestric’ 
grabbed I’arnin’ in great big chunks, an’ the 
schoolma’m never had to ask me more’n 
wunst how much tootemstoo was. I hadn’t 
orter say nuthin’ mora to ye, ‘cause ye 'siai- 
wated, but just to pour coals o’ fire on your 
head I'll let ye know, b’gosh, that I have heerd 
o’ George Wash’n’ton an’ his little hatchet, an’ 
the onfortnit cherry tree, an’ more’n all that, I 
don’t think adurn sight o’ the hull business, 
nuther !” 

“Don’t you, gran’pop?” exclaimed Peleg. 
** Well, do you know that it has been found out 
that it ain’t so?” 

‘* What hain’t so?” asked the Old Settler. 

‘““Why,” replied Peleg, ‘‘ what history says 
about Washington and the hatchet. He 
didn’t cut the cherry tree down with his 
hatchet.” 

“Go ’way!” ejaculated the Old Sattler. 
‘* What did he cut it down with?” 

‘‘Nothing,” said Peleg. He didn't cut the 
cherry tree down at all.” 

** An’ George didn’t go up to his pop an’ say, 
‘Father, I can't tell alie! Idone it with my 
little hatchet ?’” 

‘“*That’s what the teacher says has been dis- 
covered,” said Peleg. 

**Sonny,” said the Old Settler, ‘‘this here 
has added sumpin’ like nineteen or twenty 
years to your gran’pap’s life. It has took a 
load offen his mind like liftin’ a fifty-pound 
weight offen a pressin’ o’ head cheese! That’s 
the only thing I had ag’in Wash’n’ton. Jist to 
think of a man ez liked his little hooter o’ the 
ol’ stuff in the mornin’s, like he did, with tanzy 
in, mebby ; an’ a man ez could handle a cuss 
word now an’ then without spilin’ it, ez the 
record said he did when his men wa'n’t fightin’ 
jist to suit him, an’ then to hev him handed 
down to hist’ry ez sayin’ that he were a chap 
ez couldn't tell alie! ‘Why,’ I usety say, ‘if 
that’s so, George Wash’n’ton mowt jist ez well 
a not keered fer his mornin’ snifter, and he 
mowt jist ez well a let his sojers act foolish 
without chuckin’ a swear or so at ’em, for this 
here little statement that he can’t tell a lie 
spiles the hull business. Some things about 
ye, George,’ I usety say, ‘is great, but I can’t 
go that little statement ‘bout lyin’! It’s ag'in 
natur’.’ An’ so tha never were no hatchet an’ 
no cherry tree, hey, Peleg? An’ George Wash- 
‘n’ton never said he couldn't tellalie! I allus 
said he were the greatest man | ever heerd on, 
an’ now I knowit! He liked his snifter, an’ he 
could handle cussin’ when he were mad, an’ he 
never said he couldn't tell a lie—which has 
allus been a’siniwation, Peleg, that anybody 
ez could tell a lie were pooty fur along on the 
down-hill side o’ the turnpike! I kin hardly 
wait fer nex’ Wash'n'ton’s birthday to come 
around, I want to celebrate it so bad! Peleg, 
allus keep yer eye on the man that makes a 
p’nt o’ gettin’ a reputation fer bein’ a man ez 
can’t tell a lie! Folks done their best to git 
me up a reputation like that un, but I fit it an’ 
fit it, an’ tol’’em they mustn’t. 

*** Don’t doit!’ Isays. ‘’Tain’t right! Jist 
‘cause I don’t lie,’ I says, ‘ hain’t no sayin’ that 
I can’t,’ | says. 
































NO. 1.— WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR, 


This famous warrior was the natural son of 
Robert, Duke of Normandy, and Harlotta, the 
daughter of a tanner. Before entering upon 
his expedition for the subjection of England, 
William had declared in favor of his eldest son 
Robert as his successor to the duchy of Nor- 
mandy, but afterward, when Robert, who was 
an ambitious and headstrong youth, demanded 
of him the execution of this engagement, he 
gave him an absolute refusal, and told him, 
according to the homely saying, that he never 
intended to throw off his clothes until he went 
to bed. Robert openly declared his discontent, 
and was accused of secretly entering into an 
alliance against his father with the King of 
France and the Earl of Brittany. He also be- 
came jealous of his brothers, William and 
Henry, who by their more gentle dispositions 
had acquired the affections of their father. 

The three princes were residing with their 
father in the castle of L’Aigle, in Normandy, 
when Robert picked a quarrel with his brovhers 
which required the most vehement interfer- 
ence of the father to suppress, Rob>rt left 
home, cast in his lot with several discontented 
nobles and rose in open rebellion 
against his father. This lasted several years 
and grew to such dimensions that William 





was forced to call over an English army 
officered by his old generals, who soon routed 
the insurgents. Robert took refuge in the 
castle of Gerberoz, where the English soon sur- 
rounded him. Many battles which were little 
more than single combats occurred before the 
castle walls, and in one of these father and son 
met quite unknown to each other. Both being 
famous fighters the struggle was fierce, until 
at last Robert wounded his father in the arm 
and unhorsed him. The Conqveror’s voice as 
he fell betrayed him to his son, who, struck 
with remorse, begged forgiveness, placed his 
own horse at his father’s disposal and sent him 
within the walls. Although the son’s forces 
were beaten, his gentle conduct on this occa- 
sion procured his father’s pardon, and he s90n 
after led the Normans in resisting a Scottish 
raid. 

As William advanced in years he became 
very corpu'ent, an event which, strange as it 
may seem, was the cause of a fierce war be- 
tween himself and Philip, King of France, and 
which also resulted in William's death. These 
events were brought about in the following 
manner: William had been detained in bed 
for some time by an indisposition arising from 
his excessive fat, upon which Philip expressed 
his surprise that his brother of England should 
be so long in being delivered of his big abdo 
men. The old king being informed of Philip's 






































raillery, sent him word that as soon as he was 
up he would present so many lights at Notre 
Dame in Paris as would perhaps give little 
pleasure to the King of France, alluding to a 
custom of that time of women after their con- 
finement. Immediately after his recovery he 
proceeded to put his threat into execution, by 
leading an army into France and laying the 
country waste with fire and sword, Bat the 
progress of hostilities was stopped by an acci 
dent which soon after put an end to William's 
life. His horse one day in battle starting sud- 
denly aside, he bruised his stomach against 
the pommel of his saddle ; and being advanced 
in years, as well as in a bad state of health, he 
apprehended serious consequences and or- 
dered himself to be carried in a litter to the 
monastery of St. Gervas. As he saw death 
approaching he began to repent of the evil he 
had done, and according to the custom of those 
times sought atonement by making presents to 
the churches and monasteries, He expired in 
ths sixty-third year of his age, having reigned 
over England twenty-one years and over the 
duchy of Normandy fifty-four. 

It was a fixed maxim of his reign in England 
that no native Englishman should ever be ad- 
vanced to any dignity, ecclesiastical, civil or 
military. They were degraded and humili- 
ated in every possible way. Among other out- 
rages the Norman barons demanded the re- 
volting right of passing the first three days 
with every newly married native bride in their 
jurisdiction, and for years they enforced this 
claim under pretense of a desire to raise up a 
generation that would be friendly to their in- 
terests. On other occasions they required 
young Eaglish couples to passa night in the 
lake or river near the baron’s residence, in 
water up to their waists, for the purpose, as 
they claimed, of scaring away the frogs and 
preventing them from disturbing the slumbers 
of their lord. Others were compelled to climb 
tall trees and spend the night among the top. 


** Even up to this very time folks often meets 
me an’ shakin’ their heads, says: ‘You an’ 
George is like two peas! What a team you an’ 
him would a made!‘ theysays. That has allus 
made me madder’n a hornet, sonny, but now 
when they say that to me I kin clap'em on the 
back an’ say : 

*** Right you are, b’gosh! Me an’ George ’d 
make that team now, matched to a T, and 
sound in hoof an’ wizzen!” 

“Which gives me a chance to remember 
sumpin’ fer ye, sonny. It’s about a feller citi- 
zen I had wunst, who lived in the Sugar Swamp 
deestric.. His name was Tug.z—Coriander 
Tugg. Now, somehow or other he got the 
name o’ bein’ a man ez couldno’t tell the truth, 
but wa'n’t so at ail. Tha never were a truth- 
fuller man ever lived in Sugar Swamp—an’ I 
don't ‘cept myself, nuther—than Coriander 
Tugg were. But the folks wouldn't bslieve 
anything he said, an’ things got so bimeby that 
Coriander begun to git worked up over it, an’ 
said that if folks didn't look out he'd show ‘em 
one o’ these days wuther he didn’t tell the 
truth or not. I usety argy with folks an’ tell 
‘em they was wrong, ‘cause I know'd Coriander 
wa'n’t the all pervadin’ liar they said he were, 
an’ they acta'ly got to sayin’ that the fust 
thing they know'd they'd be a ‘spectin’ me o’ 
stretchin’ things! The folks that had fust set 
ev'rybody agin Coriander was Jepthy Hibbly 
an’ his ol’ Aunt ’Mandy. Taey was in the store- 
keepin’ business an’ so were Coriander, an’ 
Jepthy had growed up with the reputation o’ 
bein’ a man ez couldn’t tell a lie. He said he 
was setch, an’ folks somshow had got in the 
habit o’ b'lievin’ him, an’ so when Coriander 
Tugg started in the storekeepin’ bus'ness in 
Sugar Swamp Jepthy give it out that Corlan- 
der conldn’t tell the truth, an’ folks had to 
b’lieve what Jepthy said. So things we at kind 
o’ tough with Coriander, an’ one day he come 
to me an’ says: 





; line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
*** bile,’ says he, “I’m gointer turn this here ; equal probably to the best Koglish line.” 


en ee 


deestric’ topsy-turvy !’ says he. 

‘***Coriander,’ says I ‘how?’ 

**Sile,” says he, ‘I kin out-bewitch the 
witchin’est witch ez ever lived when it comes 
to bawitchin’ things,’ says he. 

‘** Coriander,’ says I, ‘‘I never knowed ye 
could,’ says I, ‘but if you say so I know tha 
hain’t no doubt ye kin.’ 

“** Sile,’ says he,‘ ye kin bate yer boots fer 
ten ginerations that I kin,’ says he. ‘ An’ w’at 
do ye s’pose I'm gointer do? says he. 

*** Coriander,’ says I, ‘I dunno.’ 

** * Sile,’ says he, ‘ you know, and so do I, that 
Jepthy Hibbly is the biggest liar on the face o’ 
the earth, an’ so is his Aunt ’Mandy,’ says he. 

*** Coriander,’ says I, ‘if tha’s anything I do 
know it’s that!’ says I. 

** * Sile,’ says Coriander, ‘I’m gointer bewitch 
Jepthy’s store things so’s he'll show all his cus- 
tomers what a durn lyin’ feller citizen he is, 
an’ yit he'll bo a-tellin’ em the truth all the 
time!’ says he. ‘* Ye couldn’t do much wuss to 
a chap than that, could ye?’ says he. 

‘*** Coriander,’ says I, ‘ b’gosh ye couldn't !’ 

‘“*So Coriander he tells me to go over to 
Jepthy's store nex’ day an’ hangaround. I did, 
an’ evrything looked jist ez it allus did, till in 
come ol’ Sister Duntubbs, a p’tic’lar friend o’ 
Jepthy’s an’ Aunt ‘Mandy's. She ordered a 
pound o’ pork an’ a yard o’ caliker. Jepthy 
weighed out the pork, an’ ez he done it up I see 
that Sister Duntubbs looked kind o’ stary at 
Jepthy. Then he measured off the caliker, 
and Sister Duntubbs says : 

“« * Brother Hibbly,’ says she, ‘ I said a pound 
o’ pork an’ a yard o’ caliker.’ 

*** Yes, Sister Duntubbs, says Jepthy, 
‘ that’s w’at I heerd ye.’ 

‘** But ye only give me halt a pound o’ pork 
an’ half a yard o’ caliker,’ says she. 

*** Oh, no!’ says Jepthy. 

***Oh, yes!’ says Sister Duntubbs. 

“Then Jepthy weighed the pork over ag’in. 
It weighed a pound. He measured the caliker. 
It measured a yard. 

“*There |’ says he. ‘ That’s right, sister ! 
A pound o’ pork an’ a yard o’ caliker !’ 

“*Tt’s no setch thing!’ says Sister Dun- 
tubbs, mad. j It’s only half a pound an’ haifa 
yard !’ 

** And then Aunt Mandy come an’ jined the 
chorus, an’ pooty soon there were the liveliest 
kind of a quarrel goin’ on, an’ Sister Duntubbs 
hustled out o’ the store, yellin’ that she’d never 
come in setch acheaty place agio. Coriander's 
witchin’ were workin’ fine. The pork werea 
pound an’ the caliker were a yard, but the 
store were bewitched to Sister Duntubbs, and 
she could only see half a pound and half a yard. 
An’ so it kep’on goin’. Folks came in an’ or- 
dered things, and Jepthy weighed an’ counted 
an’ measured ’em, but they never came out 
right, an’ ev’rybody bimeby got it into their 
heads that Jepthy were an ol’ cheat an’ a liar 
arter all. So they quit his store, an’ had to do 
the nex’ thing, which were trade at Coriander's 
store, an’ when they found that he could tell 
the truth about ez wellez anybody, they kep’ 
.on tradin’ there. Sure enoagh, Coriander had 
turned the deestric’ topsy-turvy ! 

‘* Well, sir, the consekence were that Jepthy 
an’ Aunt Mandy had to pull up an’ leave the 
deestric’, an’ they’re recomembered there now 
ez the most onblushin’ liars ez ever lived, an’ it 
were tellin’ the snuggest kind o’ gospel truth— 
sumpin’ they hadn’t done afore—that give 'em 
the reputation. An’ so, Peleg, I were allus 


glad I fit ag’in folks buildin’ me up a reputa- 
tion for bein’ one ez couldn’t tell a lie, though 
they know tol’able well that 1 fight shy o’ doin’ 
it. An’ I’m glad that thar hain't nothin’ in that 
story ‘bout the little hatchet an’ the cherry 
tree, ’cause now I kin look folks in the face 
when they say to me that me an’ George Wash- 
*n’ton ’d make a match team, an’ kin slap ’em 
on the back an’ say: 

**Right you are, b’gosh! Me an’ George ’d 
make that team, now, b’gosht’l mighty, matched 
to a T an’ sound in hoof an’ wizzen! ’”—E£d. 
Mott in N. Y. Sun. 





Barvest Excursions 


On August 22, September 12 and October 11, 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard single 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to 
points in lowa, Minnesota, North and South 
Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom- 
ing and to points in Manitoba as far as and 
including Brandon. For rates of fare, time 
tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- 
lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 87 York 
street, Toronto, Ont, 

He Made Him Quit. 

Recorder (to prisoner)—How do you live? 

Prisoner—I ain't particular, as the oyster 
said when they asked whether he’d be roasted 
or fried. 

Recorder—We don’t want to hear what the 
oyster said. What do you follow? 

Prisoner—Anything that comes in my way, 
as the locomotive said when it ran over a man, 

Recorder—We care nothing about the loco- 
motive. What is your business? 

Prisoner—That’s various, as the cat said 
when she stole the chicken. 

Recorder—That comes nearer to the line, I 
suppose? 

risoner—Altogether in my line, as the rope 
said when choking the pirate. 

Recorder—If I hear any more absurd com- 
parisons I will give you twelve months, 

Prisoner—I’m done, as the bsefsteak said to 
the cook. 


To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World's 
Fair ; electric cars direct to unds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and Yonge streets. Toronto. 


Very Likely. 

“I wonder how man lost his tail, anyhow,” 
said Hawkins, as he and Parker were discuss. 
ing the Darwinian theory. 

** He probably wore it off sitting down, in the 
gd inne when man didn’t have to work,” aaid 

arker. 











—_—_—_ +o -———- 
English Opinion 

A writer in Herapaih’s London, England, 
Railway and Commeicial Journal, of Feb. 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence : 

**The New York Central is no doubt the best 
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AYERS 
SARSAPARILLA 


M. Hammerly, a well-known business man 
* of Hillsboro, Va., sends this testimony to 
the merits of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla: “Several 
years ago, I hurt my leg, the injury leaving 
a sore which led to erysipelas. My sufferings 
were extreme, my leg, from the knee to the 
ankle, being a solid sore, which began to ex- 
tend to other parts of the body. Aftertrying 
various remedies, I began taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and, before I had finished the 
first bottle, I experienced great relief; the 
second bottle effected a complete cure.” 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mas. 
Cures others,will cure you 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 








We will, on receipt of 


50 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


IDE JRUBY 
CAIPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


Art Studies 
D. RITCHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 





The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods— PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 


ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


FREDERICK LYONDE 


HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 
Studios at Hamilton, Dundas and Hamilton 
Beach 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made. 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


CABLE- - -- - 6. 
EL PADRE - - 10¢. 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 





THE PUREST OF THE PORE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 


Sold by druggk ts or sent by mall, 90, 
E.T Hassitine, Warren, Pa, U 8. A. 
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W. LAUDER & CO 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 
TRAVELLING BAGS 


# GAIl Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Poeket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 
Telephone 2944. 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURERS OF R&FINED SUGARS OF THE WBLL-EHOW 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrupe in Tins, 2 ibe. and 8 th. each 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES——. 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral desigas made and delivered on shortest notice to 
any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 





1893-94 


.--CARD... 


2=2ea 


Our Importations for Fall and 
Winter are now ready for inspec- 


tion. 


Henry A. Taylor 


Toronto 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 


Wedding Invitations | 
Visiting Cards 
Afternoon Tea Invites, etc 


- - ENGRAVED OR PRINTED .. 


In the latest styles. Samples sent and 
prices quoted on application. We 
guarantee good work promptly exe- 
cuted. 

JAMES BAIN & SON 


Artistic Stationers 


53 King Street East - - Toronto 


MARTIN MeMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN MeMILLAN, 481 Yonge St. 
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said a business man to a group of story-tellers. o. & 9 ‘ 
neo, | Sita Sa ee See aie 
was sick almos . e was taken in ul find these reliable 
STOUT 


hand and fixed up. He told astory of a won- brands of pure 


derful find of gold he had made. It was only 
a few days off, he said, and he would takea 
party to the place if they would outfit. 
**Several men who heard the story of the 
great gold in the mountains that was theirs to 
go after, got upa party of fifty. The start was 
made with that man as leader. After a few 
days’ travel it became evident that the man 
had forgotten the way. They traveled on, 
trusting to luck, however. Indians were 
hostile at the time, and they started in to mow 


on sale at all the leadin : hotels restaurants, c oS « 
g ts, lubs and refresl ment rooms »n 


Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 
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the gold hunters, 
another with their bullets. 
taken off. Then a fever struck the party, 
andeleven more went the way of death. 


‘“* By this time the nineteen survivors were 
They had been fourteen days 


crazy with rage. 
out and were traveling in the most arid 
country. Food was growing less and less, and 


death faced everybody. On the afternoon of 


the fourteenth day the leader, who had caused 


so much misery, was given three days more to 


find his gold ‘find.’ If he was not successful 
by that time he was to hang. 

“‘ Well, the three days had almost passed, and 
still there was no sign of the find. The last 
hour was almost up. It seemed that the man 
must hang. There were only five minutes 
more, now two minutes, now one minute, now 
half a minute—then came bis luck. Just as 
the time was up for hanging that man dropped 
dead.” 

“*T don’t see how he was lucky.” 

‘‘“ Why,” said the business man, ‘he was 
lucky because if he hadn’t died he would have 
been hanged.”— Tacoma News. 








Smart Work of the Confederates in Trans- 
porting a Seized Locomotive. 


“The most successful and at the same time 
most unique Civil Service examination that I 
know of occurred during the war,” said T. C. 
DeLand of the Examining Board of the Trea- 
sury. ‘‘The Confederacy was very much in need 
of a locomotive in order to operate their supply 
system. It wasin 1864, and they had not the 
means to buy an engine, so the invariable 
alternative arose—steal one. A and cf one 
hundred men was selected from Lee’s army 
and placed under the command of a big six- 
foot-four Georgian, who had been foreman of a 
stone quarry and was more or less skilled in 
the use of derricks, etc, 

‘*He took his men up into Maryland and they 
tore up a section of the Baltimore and Ohio 
Railway tracks, flagged the ngxt train, and 
with nothing on earth save plenty of rope 
those hundred men carried the locomotive fifty- 
two miles over hills, across streams, through 
bogs and woods, until they struck a line the 
Confederacy had built. Then they ran the 
engine down to Virginia. 

“When Robert Garrett, then president of 
the Baltimore and Ohio, heard of the feat he 
couldn't believe it. He went out and person- 
ally inspected the scene ; went over the route 
and declared it the most wonderful feat of en- 
gineering ever accomplished. After the war 
he delegated a man to find the leader of the 
band. He was located in Georgia. Garrett 


sent for him, and on the strength of that single 
feat made him roadmaster of his entire system 
of railroads. 

“** Any man that can pick up an engine with 
fishing lines and carry it over a mountain has 
passed his examination with me,’ said he.”— 
Washington Post. 





Nurse, washwoman and genezal housekeeper 
(looking through Kitchen Guide)—Oh, bother 
such a cook book! I’ve been all through it 
twicet, an’ it don’t give no fancy dishes wot 
kin be made of bread and water !|—Life. 





His Mirth Saved Him 





“There was a queer character out in Virginia 
City during the palmy days in the early 60's,” 
said W. H. Barstow. ‘He was called Laugh- 
ing Tom. He couldn’t say a word without 
laughing, and he usually prefaced what he had 
to say with a series of chuckles that were the 
most infectious things imaginable. 

“There are hundreds of stories of which Tom 
is the hero, but one there is in particular which 
I have never seen printed. One day Tom began 
playing poker witha miner. The stakes were 
small, but they were big to the players them- 
selves, as they represented all their earthly 
Possessions. It was nip and tuck for a while, 
and a pretty good jackpot was being built up, 
when the miner saw Tom slipacard. He said 
nothing until the laughing prodigy opened the 
jJacker, bet off the limit and was about to 
gather in the pot, when the miner quietly told 
him he had seen him cheat. 

“* All right,’ said Tom, with his laugh, ‘‘it 
was unintentional, I assure you, but take the 
pot and let's keep on playing.’ 

“The miner was agreeable and the play was 
continued until he caught Tom cheating again. 
It was the latter’s deal and he slipped two 
cards into his lap while shu filing the cards. 

“The miner was as mad as a hornet, not so 
much on account of Tom's cheating as because 
of the insult to his intelligence by the bung- 
ling style of Tom's work. Risinz and drawing 
his pistol the miner said : 

“*D—n you, Tom, I'm going to blow the 
top o’ your head off.’ 

“Tom looked up into the gun’s muzzle and 
laughed out : ‘ You wouldn't kill a feller before 
the draw, would you?’ 

“There was no tragedy that day.”-—- Wash 
ington News. 


They picked off one after 
A score were thus 


















CLARINDA 





AT HOME, 


‘‘The Lady’s Page” in the Fashion Journal 


“I would strongly advise you to have your dado treated in old gold and peacock blue. A 
morning gown of light Nile green, with delicate pink ribbons, would suit your complexion. 


Dacy sells a dream of a thing for thirty dollars. 


Correspondence Coupon | 


The above Coupon Must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Kditor requests correspondents to ob- } 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
3. Quotations, ; 








writing reminders and requests for haste 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Diamonp I. —Your writing is not formed and I could only 
guess at your characteristics. 

AmatevR Actor.—You are frank, sincere, somewhat 
ambitious, and very fond of beauty, sensitive to blame or | 
praise and very persevering. 

J. Mup ——A constant, decided will, warm affections, 
great impulse, some ideality, a little impatience and care- 
leasnese of detail, independence, but desire for approba- 
tion, a friendly, sociable being, who will make friends and 
who possesses many charming traite. 

La Sxrevata.—Your writing shows an amiable but very 
peculiar temper, tenacious opinions, a tendency to despond, 
excellent judgment, great love of beauty and some sue- 
ceptibility, the art of finishing thoroughly what you under- 
take, adaptability, rather a bright wit, and altogether a 
forceful and well balanced character. You have more in- 
fluence than you suppose. 

Hors Evsuins.—Thie writing is 80 very erratic but has at 
the same time so much character that I cannot style it 
unformed,” bot I cannot give it a satisfactory study. 
Some of the traits which it reveals are surely owing to the 
want of experience and point to immaturity. I think I 
must ask Hope Eveline not to tempt me to criticize her 
yet 

Lyp1A HAWTHORNS.—If your study is not perfect please 
do not blame we. You folded up your letter while the 
ink was wet, and a very smeared study isthe result. You 
are strong-willed, persistent, logical and what a down- 
Easter would cail smart, of decided talent and rather a 
progressive mind. You love ease, but can also equander 
affection on unselfish objects. You should have some con- 
spicuous musical bent, and are at all events far from a 
commonplace woman. 

F. W. T —1. I am glad you gave me until Christmas, and 
teel quite active to be so far ahead of your limit. 2. Your 
writing is much marred by being written back-hand, which 
always telle of a lack of epontaneousnees and naturalness 
in the manner and method of the writer. You are, how- 
ever, a very pleasant person, sweet-tempered, hopeful, 
rather witty, a little inquisitive, of admirable coolness of 
head, constant in purpose, fond of pretty things, and 
while capable of affection apt to grumble at any sacrifice 
of your own comfort or your own will. You are sure to 
make friends and get lote out cf them, too! 


A City Owt.—1 No rules are given as to nommes de 
plume You may subscribe yourself what you please. 
Should a nom de plume be vulgar I probably should not 
notice itat allin thiscolumn. Oorrespondents very seldom 
deserve such a fate. 2. Your writing shows muoh refine- 
ment, self-respect and considerable power of imagination. 
You are rather an idealist, somewhat bright with much 
quiet force of will and a dielike to be imposed upon. You 
are very mirthful and sincere, and loveipretty sighte and 
sounds. A charming lady, who should have many ad- 
mirers. You are orderly, systematic, obeervant and seif- 
controlled. 

Livian NorpicA.—1. You ask ws my opinion of a person 
who having attended the theater becomes badly stage- 
struck. Well, that one traitis hardly enough to form an 
opinion upon. I've known eome very lovable and charm- | 
ing people who fell under the delusion that they could not 
be happy unlees they were on the stage. They got over it, 
either by time or by failure, or, rarely, by success and 
hard work. 2. You are somewhat practical and matter-of- 
fact, with some facility, rather lacking in self-control, as 
well as in judgment, subject to fanoles, a little self-willed, 
very disoreet in speech, slightly idealistic. I think time 
will improve you. 

W. L. L , Cobourg —Thanke for your comical little sketch | 
Did you ever play cffa tie in progressive euchre for a longed- 
for bit of painted china while your friends and here crowded 
round wagering each on thelr coampion? Did you ever | 
lose the fatal game?! If not, you ¢on't appreciate the possi. i 
bilities of progressive euchrein making or marring bliss! 
2 You are original, mirthful, quaint in conceit and a per- | 
son able to enjoy or suffer in a marked degree. You are 








Don’t forget to mention my name.—CLARINDA, 


largely io fluenced by circumstances to be happy and some- 
what apt to fall into dreams over daily affairs. You are 
carefal, forceful, of reasoning power and much eocial at- 
tractior, a clever body indeed, and apt to be well loved by 
those who know you best; refinement, culture andse!f-con - 
trol are plain. 

Lavy Epirn Tresuaw —1. Your ladyship may write as 
often as you please. 2. A few books for a young girl 
ehould include Eina Lyall’s works, eume of Dickens, for 
instance, Dombey & Son, Old Curiosity Shop, Bleak House 
and Little Dorrit—Barry’s charming sketches of Scottish 
life, A Window in Thrums, The Little Minister, etc., any or 
all of George Macdonald's. I don’t think Hardy’s Tess 
would suit most young girls. You observe I don’t men- 
tion Mary J. Holmes, May Agnes Fleming or Mrs. E. M. 
Southworth, because they are five-sixths impossible, inar. 
tistic trash which do no good, and waste much valuable 
time, besides vitiating the taste and dulling the mind of 
the reader. This remark answers your second question, in 
a certain degree. I forgot to mention E. P. Roe’s stories. 
They generally have an elevated and somewhat spiritual 
tone, though they are not always elegant in diction. 3. 
Your writing has excellent promise, but is not formed 
enough to give a perfect study. 

Sccratss.—l. It is quite allowable for two unmarried 
ladies to go to a matinee or concert without any further 
escort ; as to the theater, I think remarks might be made 
if they attended evening performances in the same unpro- 
tected manner, but only if they were well known in society. 
People ace allowed much more liberty now than formerly, 
and provided the young ladies conduct themselves with 
dignity and dieoretion there is no reason why they should 
not go out together in the way you mention. 2. A well 
bred man will not smoke while walking with a lady; an 
underbred and selfish person would probably do so. It is 
not good manners to do eo, but good manners are becom- 
ing scarce 3. Your writing shows an original, thoughtful 
and slightly reserved mind, more given to conceal than to 
corfess the deeper feelings. You are particular as to 
appearances, somewhat independent, energetic and slightly 
ambitious, with capacity of much affection, somewhat 
vivacious manner, decidedly bright and observant, but able 
to take good care of yourself; a strong, decided and firm 
will ie yours. You are systematic and orderly in matters 
of business and very careful. 





A Family Treasure. 





Hicks—Jove! Icame near giving you one of 
Mr. Barton's cards instead of my own. 

Ceesar—Dat’s all right, sah. Ef yo’ sen’ up 
Mr. Barton’s card, Miss Polly sho’ to come 
down.— Harper's Bazar. 





Horsford's Acid Phosphate 
IMPARTS NEW ENERGY TO THE BRAIN, 
giving the feeling and sense of increased intel- 
lectual power. 





A Vain Search. 
Von Blumer—I hear that burglars broke into 
your house last night. Did they find anything? 
Witherby—No. My wife is cleaning house. 






Wheeler & Bain...... .... 
Geo. Boxall....... 
W. H. Sparrow .. 
W. J. Malloran.. 
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Are a Grand Success! 


.».» THESE RANGES... 


Have the Largest Oven 

Are Quick Bakers 

Are the Greatest Water Heaters 
Are the Most Economical 

Are the Handsomest in the Market. 


OUR PATENT DOUBLE OVEN FLUE 
insures a Quick Working Oven with smallest con- 


sumption of fuel. 


Are Sold on their Merits ! 


SOLD BY THE FOLLOWING CITY AGENTS: 


wtieeees 200 Queen * 
= a] 


Rosebrough & Sons...... ... ws hd 
SS eee ae ” 
Joseph Harrington owe & ae 
ie COE s vccccssevevcens 1434 = ** = 


1:9 King Street E. 
éeceusved rts Yonge Street 
8 rr oe 


| Thos. Sturgeon os 436 College Street 
Levi Washington...... ssececceess G40 Queen E, 
Harkley Bros ary -.. 491 Spadina Avenue 
R. Fletcher.... 142-144 Dundas Street 


J. >. Hall..... wase ‘ 1097 Wonge Street 
| Gibson & Thom psen... ... 435 Vomge Street 
S. Greer... went . 1134 Queen Sirees W 
John Adare................. 828 Bathurst Street 


MANUFACTURED BY 


TORONTO, 


SHOW-ROCM: 900 KING ST. WEST. 











URE 


Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc: « 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ar 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress afte 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mos: 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littite Liver Prius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thos 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will finde 
these little pills valuable in so aoe ways tha’ 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


\s the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure i 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver PILts are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
@ dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 2 cents 
Ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Pil. Small Dose, Small Price 


Weak 
Children 


will derive strength and 
acquire robust health 


by a persevering use of the great 
Food Medicine 
SCOTT’S 


EMULSION 


“CAUTION.**—Boware of substitates. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 

S0c. and $1.00, 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
OCR Res eee 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
IS ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Milltene of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Puy Years. It soothes the child. softens the 
guma, allays all pain, cures wind colic, anc 
te the Deat remedy for diarrhoa 
Twenty-five Cente a Bettie. 
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DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE !N CANADA, 








The, CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. Ltd. 


JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


AND FANCY CHAIRS AND TABLES 


AT VERY LOW PRICES 
97 Yonge St. 


WE HAVE NOW SOME FINE 


Oak Sideboards and 
Bedroom Suits 


Which we have imyorted for this season’s trade. Also 
some fine 


Faney Tables in Solid Mahogany & Oak 
J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 





Telephone 1057 


SE 
ae PES iy 


BRANCHES— 93 and 729 Yonge Street 
*"PHONES—1496 and 4087 








A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


“SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH ” 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that it ie 
made from the best materials by the most improved pro- 
cesses, is always cf one standard quality, and that it ts 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholeeale 


‘Stanway & Bayley 


42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


In Muskoka 
At the Seaside 
By the Lakes 


Wherever the “Iron Horse” pene- 
i trates the “Hygeia Best Bever- 
' ages” will keep you company. A 
postal card will bring them. 
Packed in dozens. All flavors. 
Hygeia Crange Phosphate 
and Raspberry Phosphate 


Ice them 


| 
} 
| 
! 
are delicious fruit flavors. 
| well. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


| MANUFACTUGQiING CHEMIST 
'153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 
| Telephone 2025 
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HE Toronto Vocal Scciety will 


due to excellent business man- 
agement, well arranged and at- 
tractive programmes and discrimination in the 
selection of voices in making up the chorus. 


The officers A 0 
year are: president, Mr. George Musson ; first | to Burn’s The Jolly Beggars. 
+ 


vice-president, Mr. D. Kemp; second vice-presi- 
dent, Mr. James Medley ; librarian, Mr. M. J. 
McNamara; hon. secretary-treasurer, Mr. J. 
Fraser McDonald ; executive committee, 
Messrs. J. N. Sutherland, Wm. Fahey, W. E. 
Harper, Mrs. John Shields, Mrs. A. H. Ireland ye 
and Miss Laura Sturrock. 


Herr Klengenfeld, violinist, recently of Hali- 
the staff of the College of Music. Herr Klin- 
genfeld is a former pupil of the Royal Conser- 
vatory of Music, Leipsic, where he studied 
under such capable masters as Schradieck and 
Brodsky and has furthermore enjoyed the rare 
privilege and distinction of playing in the 
orchestra of the Wagner theater at Bayreuth. 


sentations, 


* 


speaks highly of the ability of Americans who 


ability, who has resided here for some time, 
has joined the staff of the College of Music. 
Herr Kuechenmeister may be found either at 
the College or at his rooms in the Oddfellows’ 
block, corner of Yonge and College streets. 


Mrs. George E. Hamilton, the well known 
soprano, formerly of Hamilton, has just 
returned to the city after an_ ab- 
sence of eight months in England 
and on the continent. While in Europe Mrs, 
Hamilton studied with Signor Vannani of 
Florence, one of the greatest of Italian 
masters. While in Leipsic Mrs, Hamilton was 
honored by an appointment as patroness of the 
Sterndale-Bennett Society of that city, a large 
and growing organization of English musicians 
and students resident in Leipsic, the object of] yery locality has its resident musician who 
the society being to produce the compositions | ggures among the fraternity as one who is 
of English composers in Germany. In Leipsic| gpecially given to ‘blowing his own horn.” 
Mrs. Hamilton had the advantage of person-| Toronto has him also, and Toronto's repre- 
ally meeting many of the first musicians in the | sentative has tooted his own bazoo in many 
world, and returns to Canada with an in-|jands and in the musical press of many 
creased enthusiasm concerning the divine art | countries, It is, of course, unnecessary to 
and its possibilities. mention his name. Like the membership of 
a church, a pointed sermon always hits 
the other fellow. From the nature of 
some of the vigorous tooting we some- 
times hear, it would seem, however, as if cer- 
tain members of the profession are laboring 
under the delusion that up to the time of their 
advent in Toronto music had no existence in 
the place. They furthermore seem quite posi- 
tive that with their departure the city would 
relapse into a state of semi-barbarism so far as 
music is concerned. Unlike the member of a 
brass band who was being reminded of his 
ability to blow his own horn, but was forced to 
reply, ‘*‘ Nein, mein triendt, dis cornet is por- 
rowed,” these shining lights not only con- 

. tinue to weary the universe with their wind, 

Mr. J. H. Rennick, formerly organist of the} but loan their trumpets to some willing Man 
Immanuel Baptist church, has accepted a| Friday who tests it for the reflected gory 
similar position at St. Phillip’s Episcopal] there may bein it forhim. Of all classes of 
church, Spadina avenue. While at the Im-]} professional boomsters who retard the true 
manuel church Mr. Rennick successfully | progress of the art in any locality the latter 
demonstrated his ability as a good church | class is, after all, the most needful of sympa- 
organist and a conscientious and thorough | thy and commiseration. 


choirmaster. , 
Ihave received the prospectus of the On- 


I have received a circular from the United | tario College of Music, Charles Farringer, 
Choir Excursion Committee of Western Oa- | principal. Mr. Farringer directs attention to 
tario setting forth their plans and intentions | the success of hia college and the results at- 
for the coming year. It will be remembered | tained therein. The following paragraph from 
that in July of this year a monster excursion | the prospectus will be read with interest : 
of the leading choirs of Western Ontario was/| «The success which attended the establish- 
held, Sarnia being the chosen point of meet-| ment of this college led to the formation of a 
ing. Fully twelve hundred vocalists who had | ¢o.operative institution in this city two years 
prepared the same choruses, including Mozart’s | afterwards, and a year later to the introduc- 
Gloria, Handel’s Hallelujah, and other | tion of a second competitor, also located in 
standard compositions, met together, denomi- Toronto, and it is largely due to the earnest 

and persevering efforts of our institution that 


of an institution can be guaged by the opinion 


country for further study abroad, and who 
practically demonstrate their opinion by enroll- 


ing as students thereof. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Thomson, formerly of To- 
ronto, now resident in Chicago, purpose giving 
a series of song recitals in the latter city dur- 
ing the coming season, similar to a very suc- 
cessful series held last year. These recitals 
have received high praise at the hands of lead- 
ing American critics. The high esteem in 
which Mrs. Thomson is held in Chicago is evi- 
denced by the great demand upon her time 
through engagements received in connection 
with the work of the leading societies of that 
city at their numerous concerts. Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomson have been engaged for six special 
song recitals of a popular character at the 
World’s Fair. 


national lines for once being razed. Roman | 
Catholics, Episcopalians, Methodists, Evangeli- | this activity in musical circles was aroused.” 
cals, Lutherane, Baptists, United Brethren * 
and Swedenborgians forgot their differences Mr. H. W. Webster, the well known vocal 
for the time and united in hearty fellowship in | instructor at the College of Music, has returned 
singing the hymns and anthems which have | from his holiday trip to England and is again 
become the proud legacy of the ‘‘church| prepared to resume his classes in vocal culture. 
univeral” The singers were accompanied by | It is Mr. Webster's intention to give a vocal 
orchestras from London and Berlin, and the| recital about the middle of November. This 
magnificent band of the Waterloo Musical | will probably be the first of a series extending 
Society, one of the finest bands I have ever| over the next six months. Mr. Webster also 
heard. Among the conductors were such | proposes to hold a series of song services at St. 
prominent musicians as Messrs, Jlococke! Peter’s church where he offi:iates as choir- 
(London), Freeland (Stratford), Zellar (Water- | master. The firat of these will take place on 
loo), Zoellner (Berlin), and Miller (London). | October 26, at which service the principal work 
The etfect of the singing of the combined | will be Spohr's Cantata, God Thou art Great. 
chorus with its orchestra and band accompani- . 
ment was such as to electrify the good people Miss Ruby Preston, Mus. Bac., A. T.C.M., 
of the west. Should this movement become | has returned to the city from Chatauqua, N.Y., 
where she has been spending the summer, 
While at Chatauqua Miss Preston took advan- 
age of the opportunity offered to study with 
Messrs. J. D, A. Tripp and Donald Herald of | Mr. W. H. Sherwood the celebrated American 
the Conservatory of Music staff have returned | pianist whose recitals in Toronto are among 
home after several months’ vacation at Rice | our most enjoyable annual musical events, 
Lake, The Cobourg Sentinel-Sfar of Sept. 1,| Miss Preston will engage in teaching during 
among other comments concerning the pisca- | the present season, an occupation for which 
torial achievements of various visitors at Rice | she is specially wel! qualified. Pupils will be 
Lake, speaks as follows of the Toronto mu-| received at her residence No. 2 Bellwood's 
sicians : ‘‘ Professor Von Herald and Padere-| Park, where applications for instructibn should 
wski Tripp of the Toronto Conservatory of | be addressed. 
Music are occasionally seen in a bright canoe 
skimming the surface of the placid water with 
the paddles’ gentle cadence, keeping time to 
Schumann's Symphony in D minor, or Mendel- 
ssohn’s lovely concert overture, Melusine, or 
Goldmark’s Sakuntula, or Bach’s concerto in 


an annual aifair its influence for good will be 
widespread and general. 





o 
Signor Guiseppe Dinelli, who has been the 
organist of the Church of the Messiah during 
the past year, has resigned his position much 
to the regret of the membership of that church. 
Signor Dinelli wil! be open for an engagement 
G major, and a dozen other sweetly pretty with any church desirous of securing the ser- 


? ; be 
things too hard to whistle and too long to spell.” vices of a competent organist and would 
e . pe prepared to take charge forthwith. As asolo 


Tpe great organ of the Albert Palace, Lon organist he has been too seldom heard in To 
don, Eog., was recently sold by auction for | Tonto, his ability asan improvisator being also 
$3 000. It originally cost about $40,000 and has | much above the average. Moperato . 
been described as equaling in grandeur, sweet- —n 
ness and beauty of tone the two most cele- Clinton 
brated and best known of European organs, — 
namely those at Haarlem and Freiburg. There 
is something pathetic in the sight of such an 
instrument, which has been asscciated with 
brilliant surroundings and been played on 
by the greatest of living organists from time 
to time, being sacrificed at such a ridiculous 
figure. 





A notable social event occurred here at 11 
a.m. on Wednesday, September 6, when Miss 
Agnes A., third daughter of Mr. Thomas Jack- 
son of Highview, was married to Dr. G, Frank 
lin Belden of Seaforth. The ceremony was 
performed by the Rev. Mr. Stewart, assisted 
y the Rev. Messrs. Hodgins and Fletcher. 
~ The bride was handsomely attired in white 
The following slipping from the London, ' silk, trimmed with Irish point lace, and she 


Eng., Musical News concerning a musician 
who is about to take up his residence in To- 
ronto, wiil be read with interest : ‘‘ Mr. Hum- 
be in the field for fresh honors | frey Anger, Mus. Bac., Oxon., F.C.O., has 
during the coming season. For resigned his appointment as organist of St. 
years past this has been the Lawrence’s church, Ludlow, having been 
most popular and successful of elected Principal Professor of Harmony, 
our local societies, a fact largely | Counterpoint and Composition at the Conser v- 
atory of Music, Toronto, Canada. Mr. Anger’s 
work, Bonnie Bell, gained the prize of £10 and 
the medal offered by the Madrigal Society in 
1890. He has composed a madrigal for six 
and committee for the ensuing | voices, All on a Summer’s Morning, and music 


Nothwithstanding the toy-pistol attacks of 
intellectual nonentities on Wagnerism, from 
time to time, this season upon which we are 
now entering bids fair to be the most active 
t known in the presentation of the great 
Bayreuth master’s works. In Munich and 
Dresden complete cycles of his works are being 
given and on a remarkably grand scale, the 
fax, N. S, has removed to Toronto and joined Munich performances which extend over a 
period of a month being especially intended to 
mark an epoch in the history of ideal repre- 


Guilmant, the. renowned French organist, 


have studied under him. He considers them 
among his best pupils and entertains a high 
Herr Kuechenmeister, also a violinist of | regard for the native talent of the average 
American. This opinion is shared by leading 
musicians in all parts of Europe, and no better 
evidence of the progress and development of 
music in this country could be desired than in 
the fact that the most celebrated musical in- 
stitutions of learning number among their 
students remarkably large contingents of 
Americans. The wide-awake character of the 
American is demonstrated in the intelligent 
manner in which he makes his choice of in- 
structors. Generally speaking the excellence 


entertained of it by students who leave this 














































































































piano from the groom. 


—_ 





Mitchell. 





be a large gathering. 


stead. 


where he had been spending his holidays, 


soon to enter into the married state. 


parents, Mayor and Mrs. Davis. 


Presbyterian College. 


the town a flying visit a short time ago. 
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886 R47, DENT 
JY OF MUSIC By 
COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


RE-OPENED 


ON 4th SEPTEMBER, WITH STAFF OF IN- 
CREASED STRENGTH. 


NEW CALENDAR for 1893 94, now ready, giving full 
p*rticulars of all departments of instruction, in- 
lud'ng the Ceaservacory «achool eof Elocution. 


(. a. Shaw B.A., Priocipai ) 


The new Calendar of 132 pages mailed free to applicants. 


EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 


M'SS DALLAS. Mus. Bac. 
ganist Central Presbyterian Oburch. 


Piano, Organ and Theory 
Street 


GUISEPPE DINELLI 


Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TBACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND ‘CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


M'SS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAO., A.TO.M. 


Teacher of Piano and Theory 


Address— No. 2 Bellwoeds Park, Toronto 


MRS. EDGAR JARVIS, A.T.C M, 


Residence, 2 Maple Avenue. 





ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 


Trinity University. 


Toronto Colleve of Music and 86 Major Stree’. 
Open for concert engagemests 





MBE: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo 


Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


ME&: J D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
@a y Canadiaag pupil of Moszkowski, Bertin, 


Germavy. formerly pupil of Ei1ward Fisher Open for 


Torente Conservatory of Music 


engagements, 
and 20 Seaton Street, Joronto 


M8: J. W BRADLEY 
virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Metho fist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





M'8S8 McCARROLL, Teacher of Harm ony 
AT THR 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Sirachan School, Toronto) 
Will be prepared to receive pupile ia Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph *treet. Torente. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Volleges tavght at reduction in terms. 





GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Buamorous and Pramatic Beader and Teacher 
of Elocation 
Engage ments made for Fail Recitate and Part Programmes. 
PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS 
21 Bleeker Street - . . Terente 


M®. Vv. P. HUNT, 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, 


Organist of Zion Congregational Chu: ch. 
Musical Director of the awa Ladies’ College. 


RESIDENCE—104 Maitland Street. 


carried white roses, The bridesmaids, Miss 
Maggie Jackson, sister of the bride, and Miss 
Irene M. Hadley of Toronto, were dressed in 
pink and cream and carried bouquets of white 
roses, and maiden hair fern. The groomsmen 
were Mr. Jas, Belden of Wingham, brother of 
the groom, and Mr. Jock Greig of 
Seaforth. Among the guests were: Rev. 
and Mrs. Stewart of Clinton, Rev. Mr. and 
Mrs, Hodgins of Seaforth, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. 
Fletcher of Thames Road, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Jackson of Seaforth, Mr. and Mrs, 
Belden of Listowel, Mrs. W. B. and Miss Mar- 
guerite Laing of Chicago, Mrs. Lawson of 
Detroit, Mr. T. Jackson, jr., Mrs. Greig, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Jackson, Miss A. McIntyre of 
Toronto, Miss Minnie Acheson of Goderich, 
Mr. and Mrs, Thomas Fair, Misses Josie, Nellie 
and Dollie Fair, Messrs. Norman and Frank 
Fair, Dr. Shaw, Mr. James Scott, Mr. and 
Miss McKinnon of Blyth, Miss Buchanan of 
Seaforth, Mr. Cowan of Seaforth, Misses Clara 
and Alice Rance and many others. A weddiag 
breakfast at one o'clock p. m. was served, at 
which about fifty sat down. The bride and 
groom left for Toronto and other eastern cities 
at three p. m., amid a dense shower of rice and 
old shoes. On returning from their trip they 
will reside in Seaforth. Presents were numer- 
ous and handsome, amongst others being a 
substantial check from the bride’s father and a 


Mr. Laurier, M.P., is announced to visit us 
on September 14, and will deliver an address 
in the park. Several parliamentary gentlemen 
have been invited, and it is expected there will 


Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Coleman of Toronto are 
spending a couple of weeks at the old home- 


Mr. T. C. Somerville, B.A., of the High 
School, returned home last week from Chicago, 


Mrs. Awty entertained a small circle of 
friends at her delightful residence on Thurs- 
day of last week. Mr. F. Awty, her son, is | 

Mr. C. Davis of Chicago is visiting his 


Miss Mabel Thomson has gone to Toronto to 
enter upon a course of study at the Ladies’ 


Mr. S. P. Robins, LL.B., of Montreal, paid 





Fellow of the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Or- 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 90 Maitland 











PIAYO Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 


Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 


















































PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO ~° MONTREAL 


t Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





THE VERY LATEST 


Fok PTANO) oz organ 


cover. 
Handsomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 





Peet ted 


In Affiliation With the Uuiverrity of Toronto 


$2 and 14 PEM#ROKE ST, 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. 





Neruda) 





(CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 


Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 
COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 


SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Eegent’s Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 





OOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
+ VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
Gate pert of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
in, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. ron and College 
eo 


Streets, Room 13, or Colleg usic. 
Residence, Uorner Gerrara and Victoria Sts. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONCERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter’e Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCBRT BNGAGEMENTS. 








RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Papil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLEN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wiechester St. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, Eagland. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Jeacher ot Organ, Piano and Theory 
Except:onal facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared for Musical examinations 
Toronto College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piano and @rgan at the Toronto 
Conservatory of “usic, Dum@erin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence . - 605 Church Street 





W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Ohurch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGVORM 


BARITONH 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupile in Voice Culture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at hie residence, 214 Uarlton Street, Toronto 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 











Ltore N. WATKINS 

3803 CHURCH STREBT 
Thorough instruction on Banj>, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the @uitar at the Conservatory of Music 


W. Oo. FORSYTH 


e Lessors in piano playing and composition. Pupil 
of the great and eminent masters, Pecf. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 
8. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 


Teacher of Piano Playing 


At the T ronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mise Veal’s School for voung ladies ; aleo privately. 
112 College Street 








M®: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Kranes, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Straues, conductor, Leipzig ; p'aniet of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative ‘Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils . 
Address— 105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torente Cellege of Music 





Miss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oll and Water Color. 
Studio, Ro-m 70 
Confederation Life Buflding. 


W. L. FORSTER 


® Portraits a 6pecial "ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


NEWCOMBE -:- 





THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


OTTAWA 


Ideal Folio of Music 


Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems by 
Favorite Com re ever offered in one volume, Litho- 
graphed from full sized music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 


Price, in Paper Cover, 750.; Boards, $1.25; Fall Oloth, 
Gilt, $1 50. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


FALL TERM COMMENCES SEPT. 14 

Students prepared by Mr. Arthur E, Fisher, principal of 
the Theory Department, for Graduation and Degress for 
Mus Bac. and Mus. Doc. at the University of Toronto. 
Students prepared for Matriculation. Send for — 


MB&. JOHN BAYLEY, Violin Specialist 
(Papil of Leopold Janea, teacher of Mme. Norman 


Receives Pupils at his Residence, 102 Gould Street. 


STAMMERING sae 


Sept. 16, 1893 


DENTISTRY. 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4963 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approv: 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finieh, beauty and great durability. 

DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yo 
Over the new OU. P eR Offices. a 
































M4rcoLm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 

Central Dental Parlors, HW. coe Brndinn & Queen § 
Special attention paid to painless patting. hatte, 

a ssseeensstsenensesineensienteteaseneneees, 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


. A. RISK 
° DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Wonge Street, near King 
: _— attention given to the preservation of the natural 





R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DES: BALL & ZIEGLER 


DENTIST 
Offices, Suite 23 “The Forum,” Youn at Gerrard Ste 


Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 








D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tororo. 
eee 


fe ¢. STOWE, Dentist 

ent of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
lina Ave., close to Coll 

ev of Risctrls Mouth Iteaieaaee, nnn crema by 








MEDICAL, 


DR. G STERLING RYERSON, L.R.C.S.E. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 


EYE AND EAR SURGEOR 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lu 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. ee 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 8922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


R. PALMER 


40 College ®@trees 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 

















EBUCATIONAL, 


> Central TORONTO 
(\| Business ax 


\ 


2 College STRATFORD 
/ Canada’s Greatest and Best Com- 
mercial Schools 


Patroniz3d by the best classes. Highly endorsed by 
former patrons. Specialiste in all departments. Gradu- 
ates eminently succesefal. Get the bestin the line of Busi- 
ness Education or Shorthand by attending one of our 
schools. Satisfaction guaranteed. Our Toronto college is 
located at the cor. Yongeand Garrard It occupies twenty 
rooms. Catalogues free’ SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


rests sesnsoeiensineisiessssnssesnssststsotnsntnssnsnstenaensensesienesnssans 
DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipant. 

(President of the Klocutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 

Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 

DsPARTMBNTS —School of Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal OCalture, School of Dramatic Art, Schoo! of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 

For Catalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Oat. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new school is now open to 
receive # limited number cf Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


I Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 


(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 
School Re-opens Septejnber 11 


A thorough cuurse of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will aleo be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


PROF. J. F. DAVIS 


The experienced and reliable teacher of 


NOGIETY DANCING 


Deportment, Pedal Calisthenics and Delearte movemente, 
also composer of twenty pieces of excellent dance music 
and author of the book, MODERN DANCE-TUTOR, be 
gun hie thirty-fourth season with a gentlemen's clase 
September 4 Olasses for ladies and juveniles. The first 
javenile clase will begin October 1. Circulara mailed. 
ADDRESS—J02 WILTON AVENUE 


DANCING ~~ 


for ladies or gentleman. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 
Academy and Resid«nce—206 Spadina Avenue. 


DANCING 


Prof. 8. M. Early’s Academy, 244 Yonge 
St. corner Louisa 


Open for the reception of Pupils, Private or Claes Inetruc- 

tion given from September 4th to June lst Please call or 

write fer particulars. 

~- D. COULTER, Merchant Tailor 
247 YONGE STREET 

Fine work a specialty. 


J. D. CHAMBERS 
Grand National Stables - 108 Mutual Street 
Landaus, Coupes and Victorias. Tei, 2106 












TORONTO. 


ASK YOUR GROCERS FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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Shrewsbury House, the residence of Mr. W. 
Jaffray, was the scene of a most enjoyable 
tennis party on Wednesday of last week in 
honor of Miss Tufford and Miss Jardine Thom- 
son of Toronto. Among the invited were: 
Mesdames Bowlby, La Course, Cook, Mc- 
Arthur, Staebler and Hespeler; Misses Bowlby, 
Seagram, Gibson, Jeffery of Guelph, Hoffman, 
Erb, and Draycott of Rosseau, and Messrs. 
S»agram, Bowlby, Bowman, Steen, Martin of 
Paris, Lynes, Lay, Coulson, 
Braithaupt. 

We are giad to see our old friend, Tom Gib. 
son, back in town once more from Chicago. 

Mrs. Bowlby, the Misses Bowlby, and Mr, 
Shannon Bowlby left for Chicago and the 
World’s Fair on Wednesday 

Messrs. Revelle and Tisdale of Brantford left 
last week for that city after spending a most 
enjoyable holiday. 

In the Presbyterian church last Sunday Miss 
Jardine-Thomson, the well known artist of 
Toronto, was present and joining in the musi- 
cal part of the services sang as a solo Dudley 
Buck's beautiful composition, Fear Not ye O 
Israel, rendering it with faultless execution. 

Miss Florence Ross returned home on Satur- 
day last from Detroit. 

Miss McCloud of Georgetown is visiting her 
friend, Miss Pearce. 

The corner stone of the New Evangelical 
church that is being erected on Weber street 
was laid at 3 30 p.m. on Monday with appropri- 
ate ceremonies, 


Miss Jeffers of Guelph is the guest. of Mrs, expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


Gibson of Spring Valley. VIOLA, 


22 


A Trifle too Leisurely. 


She wasn’t blessed with much beauty, but 
she was dressed and had the appearance of 
being exact. She came into the Union depot 
and tripped to the ticket office. The big clock 
on the wall said it was exactly—P. M. 

‘“*What time does the next train leave for 
Chicago?” she asked. 

“Tt will start in five minutes.” 

** How much is the fare?” 

** Twelve dollars.” 

“*T thought it was only ten.” 

“‘ Twelve dollars ‘s the usual fare.” 

** Will it be any cheaper to-morrow?” 

* Not a cent.” 

** Well, I'll take a ticket !” 

‘** Here you are.” 

“Can you change a fifty dollar bill?” 


‘Yes, change a five hundred dollar bill.” 

It took her some time to gather up her change 
and stow it away. When she had performed 
the operation, she smiled and asked : 

‘*What time did you say the train went?” 

“The train is gone. Toere will be another 
one to Chicago to-morrow moraing.” 

It was then that the woman vented her 
wrath upon the ticket-seller, but three other 
people who had been waiting in line behind 
her, and who had also missed the train, smiled 
grimly.—Pittsburg Dispatch. 


———.»— 


A Lawger’s Sound Advice. 











Away back in the early sixties Congressman 
John R, Fellows was defending an Arkansaw 
man accused of beating his wife. The case 
was on trial before a justice of the peace, pro- 
bably the same justice who decided that steal- 
ing a sack of potatoes out of a canoe on the 
river was “piracy on the high seas.” The ac- 
cused was convicted and the justice promptly 
sentenced him to be hanged. 

‘But you can’t hang a man for beating his 
wife,” expostulated Fellows. 

“The devil I can’t,” said the justice, bridl- 
ingup. ‘ Ain't he guilty? Oughtn’t any man 
to be hung who would beat a woman and that 
woman his wife? And ain’t I the only judge 
in this country? If I haven't got power to 
hang a man, who has, eh? I'll hang him 
within an hour; won’t we, boys?” he con- 
cluded, addressing the crowd standing around, 
whose sympathies were evidently with the 
woman, 

‘*That we will,” shouted the crowd, 

Seeing that the case was beginning to look 
serious for the client, Fellows said : 

‘* Well, your Honor, before the man is hanged 
I'd like to take him out behind that big tree 
and pray with him just once.” 

‘All right,” said the justice, and off went 
the prisoner and Fellows. When they got 
behind the tree Fellows said in an undertone : 

“Now, git, you d——d scoundrel, and git 
quick,” And he got.—Seattle Times. 


FASHION PAPERS 


FOR THE 


FALL SEASON 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


The LADIES’ PICTORIAL 
The QUEEN 
L’ART DE LA MODE 
HARPER’S BAZAR 








The LADY 
The GENTLEWOMAN 


Le BON TON 
The SEASON 
TOILETS 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING. 





Telephone 1717 


OOD CARVING—To LADIES desirous of taking 
lessons in the ART of Carving. can join classes I 
&m now forming. Private tuition if desirea. Terme rea- 
sonable. Call oraddress T. M. CONNELL, 13 Richmond St. E. 


M'! 38 PLUMMER, Modiste, 
Will resume business September 4. Terms moderate. 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Bid’g, Cor. Yonge & College Sts 


Bieyele— 


wanpereRS’ |.) @ HO “| 
Raees| 


FALL MEET 
At Rosedale Grounds, Saturday, Sept. 23 
Under the patronage of His Honor the Lieut -Governor 
, and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
Reserved seat plan opens at 10 a.m. Monday, Sept. 15, at 
H. P. DAVIES & CO'S, 81 Yonge Street. 
Music by Band of Qa'en Own Rifles. 


Staebler, and |. 


| Season Will Start the 
| BALL ROLLING 
McPHERSONWARDS 


FOR 


FANGY SLIPPERS 


Naturally enough, as this firm proposes to 
sell these goods at least 25 per cent. less than 
other houses. 


(BO, MePHBRSON 


san Ss 
LE MANUF'R'S. || - 
Honaae 


“JORONTO. 


< in 
SES 


Mail _ Open 
Orders Saturday 
Filled 186 Yonge Street Night 


BENNETT & WRIGHT | 





MR. H. M. FLETCHER, Musical Director 
Y.M.C A and Y. W _O G., pupil of New England 
Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney, Boston. Voice culture, 


You 
Think 
Wallpapers 


much 





Are pretty the same 


year after year, no variation Gas, Electric and Combination Fixtures. 


Your| 72 Queen St. East, Toronto 
Mr. Bell-Smith’s 


— Pictures 


Which have been on exhibition in the Art Gallery at the 
Toronto Industrial Exhibition 


WILL BE ON VIEW 
pretty much the same as the ies 


DIOKSON & TOWNSEND'S 


ON 
Monday and Tuesday, September 18 & 19 
And will be gold by 


PUBLIC AUCTION 


ON 
Wednesday and Thursday, Sept. 20 & 21 


Sale to commence at 2.80 p.m. 


MRS. ANNIE BESANT 


England’s great Socialist, and special delegate to the 
Chicago World’s Congress of Religion, from the Theosoph- 
ical Society, will lecture in the 


AUDITORIUM 
Wednesday and Thursday Ev'gs, Sept. 20 & 21 
SUBJECT, 20:h—‘ Dangers Threatening Society.” 
# 21st—‘* What Theosophy Is.” 


Reserved seats, 500 and 253. General admission, 250. 
Box office open at the Auditorium on and after 11th ines, 
from 10 to 12 and 2 to 4 o'clock every day, except Saturday. 


This being Mre. Besant’s first and only appearance in 
Canada, early application for ssate will be necessary. 
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Wallpapers. 
Stained Glass. 
Wood Floors. 


Picture Rails. 


Filiott & Son 


92 to 96 
BAY STREET - TORONTO 














INFERIOR 
RANGE 


DON'T BE SATISFIED Y'™ STOVE BUY THE BEST 
THE “SOUVENIR” RANGE 


It is the most practical, the best constructed, the best finished and the most perfect 
baking Coal or Wood Range in existence 


AN 
OR 











eee 
It 1s provided with 
“APRATED OVEN, 
which insures pro 
perly ccoked food 


and economy in fuel. 


“aS 


It will werk satisfactorily where other Stoves and Ranges fail. EVERY RANGE WARRANTED, 
Sold by Leading Stove Dealers throughout the Dominion. Made only by 


THE GURNEY, TILOEN CO., Ltd. 


Successors te the E & C. Gurucy Co.. Lid. 
HAMILTON, Ont. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





GRAND 
MO 


. B. SHEPPARD 


DAY 
SEPT. 








eT SQ» a4 





CONSTANCE 


In Sheridan Know'es’ Fine Old Comedy 


THE : LOVE : CHASE 


MONDAY and TUESDAY Evenings 


BEATRICE 


In Shakespeare's Brilliant Comedy 


MUCH : ADO: ABOUT : NOTHING 


THURSDAY aad FRIDAY Evenings 


PRINCE 


years ; Heig 


Fourteen 


ALF SIDNEY - 


MITE = @ 
12 Star Performe 
lO ADMITS 





| Diamonds, 





OPERA 


IN WER CHARMING IMPERSONATIONS 


The Celebrated English Lilliputian, the Greatest Midyet Comedian of the 


il 


HOUSE 


anager 


18 AND ENTIRE WEE 


ANNUAL ENGAGEMENT OF 


SATURDAY 
ONLY MAT 





JULIET 


In Shakespeare's Tragic Love Story 


ROMEO : AND : JULIET 


WEDNESDAY Evening and SATURDAY Matinee 


| ROSALIND 


In Shabespeare’s Idylic Sylvan Comedy 


AS : YOU: LIKE : IT 


SATURDAY Evening . . ONLY TIME 


With a Strong Supporting Company and Adequate Scenic Investiture, und 
Manacement of MR, FRED STINSON een eae 


MOORE'S MUSEE THEATER 
- WEEK OF SEPTEMBER 18 - 








MIGNON 


w 


\ge. Age 2 


ht 19 inches. 


TROOP OF EDUCATED WOLVES 


in number. 





- WOOD CARVER 





This is positively the last week of the Smallest Team of Horses in the World 


and = ‘ 


MIDGET 
rs in the Theater 
TO ALL | 








RESERVED SEATS 6 and 10 CENTS 


FOR BARGAINS 





Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, etc. 
TRY 


KENT BROTHERS 


As they are Retiring from 5 
are being made in every line. 


reduct 
whole stock 
cost. 


Immense 
Their 


must be sold regardless of 


usiness ons 


= SIGN OF THE INDIAN CLOCK, IS Yonge Street 


TOBON TO 





MANTLES 


We have just opened our new stock of | 
All the latest styles at extremely low prices 


IMPORTANT TO LADIES | 
= | 


! 
' 
| 
| 








We are introducing a grand stock of Cloth and Sealette 
Mantles of the latest Parise and New York styles. Ladies’ 
Tailor-made Jackete, Capes and Costumes, of plain silk, | 
velvets and shot velvets, with sable, mink and bear trim 
minge of all designs. | 

We make a specialty of ordered work. Also we opened | 
a line of the latest style of Jackets in Gray Lamb, Black 
Persian Lamb, and Opera ( oaks at very moderate prices. 
It will pay you to give us a call before purchasing else- | 
where. Don't forget the place. 

Tel. 1509 


R. WOLFE, 117 YONGE ST. 





“og 40 fo Kesh 6 K3hbsec $° 
GA bares 
¢ 


G+ Kaces 


*““Time Heals All Wounds”’ 


But soars often remain. Weare curing some of the woret 
cases of scars we have ever seen. If we can obliterate 
soars left by ugly cute and wounds, don’t you think we are 
capable of removing wrinkles which are marke only of 
Time or emilee’? Consultation costs you nothing 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, one of the ugliest Facial Blem- 
ishes, permanently removed. 

Get your CORNS and BUNIONS cured before doing 
the Fair. You will be much happi:r, healthier and pret- 
tier if you go to 
THE GERVAISE GRABAM DERMATOLOGICAL 

INSTITUTE, 31 Avenue St., Terente 
for treatment. College street cars at the door. 


Remember the address. Send forciroulars 31 Avenue 
Street, Toronto. Telephone 1858. 





| marble « 


all Mantles, Jackets, Capes and Silk Skirts 


NICHOLAS ROONEY, 62 Yonge St. 





By Chas. M. Henderson & Co. 


219 and 221 Yonge Street, cor, Shuter St. 


HIGHLY ATTRACTIVE UNRESERVED 


= 


rt 


it WN na Ne ~— 3 


7 \ eee 

wu }\ , 

\ L 

Mi bias 2 

SS 3 

Valuable pianoforte, elegant drawing-room 

furnishings, Wilton carpets, mahogany and 

other highly finished tables, mahogany and 


cabinets, Turkish rugs, rare and valu 
costly 


other 
able water colors and steel engravings, 
locks, fancy silk brocatelle and other 





ble moose 





chairs, English plate mirrors, va 

and other heads, handsomely carved oak hall 
hatstand (with plate glass mirror), leather 
dining-room chairs (14 pieces), massive b. w. 
pedestal extension table to match), Havi 
land’s china dinner service, dessert and other 
services, fine cut glassware, three b. w. book 


' cases, valuable library of books, library tables 


and desks, leather chairs and easy chairs, 


b. w. cylinder desk, hall settee (highly fin 
ished), brary couches, lady’s davenport din 
ner wagon, b. w. marble top and other bed 
room sets, fine wire mattresses, folding child's 
bed, cheval mirrors, invalid’s carriage, gentle 
men’s dressers with mirrors), sewing ma 
chine, mangle, Happy Thought range, gas 
stove, hose, mower, garden roller, garden 
seats, et 


\lso one wagonette (with movable top), one 
Gladstone, valuable pony cart, harness, double 
and single harness, saddles, sleighs, robes, etc. 


ON 


Monday, September 18, ‘93 


At the Brown Stone Mansion 
HILLOREST, ROSEDALE 


The subscribers are furnished with instructions from 
HENRY W. DARLING, Esq, to eell by public auction 
at his residence, Hillorest, Rosedale, on the above date, the 
whole of his costly Household Furniture and effects, com- 
prising all of the above-named, with a host of other very 
valuable articles. 

The above Furniture is very choice and offers a rare 
chance to parties in want of HIGH-CLASS GOODS. 

Take Church street care to Rosedale. 

Sale precisely at 11 o'clock. 

C. M. HENDERSON & ©)., Auctioneers. 

Telephone 1098. 





12 


Picton. 


The marriage of Mr, G. M. Henderson, regis- 
trar of Brandon, Man., to Miss Catharine M 
Jellett, third daughter of the late Judge Jellett 
of Picton, on Wednesday, September 6, was 
the interesting social event in this town last 
week. The bride was married in traveling 
costume and looked charming. Mr. Mussen of 
the Bank of Commerce, Belleville, was grooms- 
man, and Miss Ruby Jellett assisted the bride. 
The ceremony was performed by Rev. Rural 
Dean Loucks, The happy pair left for an ex- 
tended tour through the Eastern States and to 
Niagara Falls and the World’s Fair before 
taking up their residence at Brandon. The 
fair bride takes with her to her far Western 
home the best wishes of a community to which 
she ‘has endeared herself by her many admir- 
able qualities. 

The Picton cricket club is now champion of 
the Central Ontario league, having only lost 
one match the whole season. The ladies here 
have got up a walking club, and the gentlemen 
are all trying to become honorary members. 

A concert given on Tuesday of last week in 
honor of the opening of the new St. Gregory’s 
Church may fairly be said to have attracted the 
admiration of the just and unjust alike. 
From the excellent instrumental music of 
the Picton orchestra, under the able leader- 
ship of Mr. Leon Meyeme, to the exquisite 
singing of Miss Norma Reynolds of Toronto 
(whose rendition of Annie Laurie was as per- 
fect as the perfect song itself) ecarcely a fault 
could be found. The fine singing of Mr. James 
Burke, and two recitations by Miss Hadden, 
which were rendered with remarkable grace 
and spirit, were also marked features of this 
capital entertainment. PIca. 


Luckily They Were Discovered. 


The drill-instructor of a certain regiment, 
being of a thirsty nature, often took the men 
he was drilling round near to the canteen, to 
be far from ‘the madding crowd.” He would 
march them up to the canteen door, call “Right 
about!” then dive into the canteen, always 
emerging in time to give them another com- 
mand before they reached the parade ground. 

One day, however, as he was drinking a pint 
of beer, some of it almost choked him. Out he 
rushed, spluttering and coughing, just in time 
to see six of the men marching through a gate, 
and the rest standing ‘‘ marking time,” with 
their faces close to the wall. 

Before he got his throat cleared the colonel 
came upon the scene, and at once commenced 
to make enquiries. That man does not drill 
the recruits now. 

Subsequently, the six who disappeared were 
discovered about a mile farther off still march- 
ing, and were publicly complimented for their 
obedience to orders. 


Costly Household Furniture by Auction. 


oe 


Messrs. Charles M. Henderson & Co. will sell 
on Monday, September 18, the entire house- 
hold furniture, piano, horses, carriages, har- 
ness, &c., the property of Mr. Henry W. Dar- 
ling, at his residence, Hillcrest, Rosedale. 





IN PRICES 


DURING EXHIBITION 


Highest Artistic Qualities in 
Tone and Touch 
Latest Designs 
Elegant Cases 
in Walinat, Wahogany, 


Rosewood, Oak, aad Satin Weoi 


i 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


o connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street 


Ae 
‘PACIFIC Fy. 


Will sell Round Trip tickets from all pointe in Canada to 


DETROIT 

SAGINAW, Mich 

BAY CITY, Mich. 
GRAND RAPIDS, Mich. 
CHICAGO 


September 22 and 23, 189% 


SINGLE FIRST CLASS FARE 


Tickets are good to arrive back at starting 
point not later than October 4, 1893. 


TORONTO. TICKET OFFICE 


| KING ST. EAST. 


COR.YONGE STREET. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


OPENING DAYS 


AT, 


The Golden Lion 


Mantles » 
illinery—> 


We most heartily welcome the ladies of Toronto 


to our Autumn Opening of Mantles and Millinery on 


A Tuesday, Sept. 20 


and following days. 


Both departments have been 


well stocked with all the latest 


fashions, and we are confident 


that there 


never was such a 


collection of beauty and ele- 


gance combined with moderate 


prices as can be found 


here 


this season. 


=> 


Re WVALIGEL Se SONS ses 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For the different Canadian and New York Trane-Atlantic 
lines, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern lines, Foreign lines 
and Local lines. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
CHAS E. BURNS 


Steamship Tickets 


Atlantic, Pacific, Southern and Foreign Lines 


LOWEST RATES 


New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Boston, etc. 
Apply— 
CHAS. E. BURNS, 77 Yonge Street 
‘Phone 2400 (2nd door above King). 





WHITE CHINA 
Tea Caddies 
Cigarette Boxes 
Photo Frames 
Collar Boxes 


Etc., etc,, etc. 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Telephone 2177 


109 King Street West - - Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


MACLENNAN-—Seaforth, Sept. 8, Mrs. K. Maclennan, a son | 


BOOTH—<ept. 10, Mra Frank Booth, a son. 
STE WART—Sept. 7, Mrs. G. M. Stewart, a son. 


Marriages. 


= 


3 
East 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE. 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wilson and French Lines. . 


A. F. WEBSTER io, Soret 
. . King and Yonge Sts. 
RED STAR LIN Belgian Reyal and 
U. S. Mail Steamers 

New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Highest-clase steamers with palatial equipment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, South 
| Havre. ‘Ask for ‘* Facte for Travelers.” — 


| BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Wonge Street, Torento 


RS. & MISS DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Vielinists. will resume teaching Monday, Sept. 11, 
at the College of Music or at their residence 


67 BLOOR ST. EAST, 


Rugs — 


Sept. 16, 1892, 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 
and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOGAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 
105 KING STREET WEST 
Manufacturers and Importers of 


=o 


DRESSING CASES 
TOILET BAGS 
PURSES 

JEWEL CASES 

CARD CASES 

SATCHELS 
Ete., Ete., Ete. 


=<. 


ne 
TRUNKS 
PORTMANTEAUS 
VALISES 
Pane 
CABIN 
CLUB BAGS 
Ete., Ete, Ete. 


=o 


We carry an immense variety of all kinds of Fancy Leather Goods suitable for Wedding 
; and Birthday Presents. 


Our stock of Travelling Rugs is very complete. 5 to $25.00 


We have them from $2.7 
| 
' 


i 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. West 








FOSTER 
PENDER 


These popular furnishings were never before shown in such profusion of patterns, 


shapes, sizes and styles, 


nor have we ever been able to offer such a variety of excep- 


tionally beautiful designs in superior grades of rugs at such remarkably moderate 


prices. 


THE NEWEST 


CARPETS 


KINGSLEY— THOM AS—At 72 Emerald street south, Ham- | 


ilton, on Sept. 6, 1893, by Rev. I. Tovell, Ernest L. Kinge- 
lev to Edith C. Thomas 

SHOULDICE—KELLY—On Aug. 30), at the Church of St. 
Stephen, by Rev. J. H. Broughall, Annie Maude Kelly 
to J W. Shouldice, all of Toronto. 

COULTER—SCOTT—Sept. 5, Thomas Coulter to Annie 
Lillian Scott 

MacGILLIVRAY—TELFER—Sept., Rev. J. MacGillivray 
to Janet S Telfer. 

WILLIAMS—LANGTRY—Sept. 
Bertha Harriet May Langtry 

BELDEN—JACKSON—Sept. 6, George G. Belden to Aggie 
A Jackson. 

HEN DERSON—JELLETfT—Sept. 6, F.G. A. Henderson to 
K .te Jeilett. 


Deaths 


EDDY—Sept. 1) Zsida Diana E idy, aged 65. 
PERRY—Sept. 9, Charles B. Perry. 

TEMPLE~ Sept 10, George C. Temple, aged 35 
CUMMINGS—Sept. William Cummings, aged 20. 


| ROSS—Sept. 10, Arthur T. Ross, aged 20 


BUSTEED—Sept 11, Elizabeth Daunt Busteed. 
McLELLAN-— Sept 6, Isavella Marion McLellan 
WILSON—Sept. 11, Thomas Wilson, jr., aged 39 
BARTON — Sept. 6, George A. Barton. 
ADAM—Sept. 10, Margaret Acam, aged 71 
COLLARD—Sept. +, Walter Collard, aged 51 

De CARLE-—Sept. 10, Gunner A. J. De Carle, aged 42 
EADIE—Sept & Robert Eadie, aged 70 
KEARNEY—Sept. 10, Patrick Kearney, aged 78 
SHAW— Sept. 10, Dr. W. R Shaw, aged 27. 
LATIMER—Sept 9, Frederick Latimer, aged 2% 
MARSHALL—Sept 10, John Marshall, aged 68 


FAVORITE 


PIANOS 


TOG 
TORONTO. 


7, Walter R. Williams to | 


Brainerd & Armstrong’s 
WILL WASH 


Such fast-color Wash Silks were 


ROMAN FLOSS 


never before known. 


FALL 


AND LACE 
AND SIL 


Are the leading attractions in our shov rooms just now. 


STYLES. IN 


GURY AIM 


FOSTER & PENDER 
TORONTO’S 
NEW CARPET HOUSE 
14 & 16 King St. East 


IQ 


> 


K 


(ASIATIC 
DYES) 


Wash Silks 


They are pro 


duced in a range of over 300 art 
tints and a variety of makes of all 


excl 


FAST COLORS 
(Cuaranteed) 


WASH SILK 


deal 


of New York and leading embroid- 
erers everywhere. 


Cn sale by dry and fancy goods 


classes of decorative art and eccle 
siastical embroidery, and are used 


usively by the Associated Artists 


a= 


ers the continent over 





Lardine 


MACHINE 
OILS 


“McCOLLS 


and Cylinder Oils 


ARE THE CHAMPION GOLD MEDAL OILS OF CANADA. 


McCOLL BROS & CO., Oil 


——— 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gewns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High class costuming after French and American 
measurements. 


Manutacturers TORONTO 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 

| 6 and 8 Jordan Street 

Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently 2 
largea and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care: 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS: 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be su: 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, P. jetor 


WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, eto. Invaluable to Or- 
atore and vocalicte. R.& T. W. stamped on each drop. 





